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A wise Philosopher, noting the sundry deégires of divers men, 
writeth, that if an Oxe bee put into a Medowe hee will seeke 
to fill his Bellie with Grasse, if a Storke bee cast in shee will 
seeke for Snakes, ii you turme in a Hounde hee will seeke to 
start an Hare. Haxvuyt. 





THE RUNNING DEER TARGET. 


Amonc the devices of the modern rifle range is a mov- 
ing target, known as the running deer, a sheet of metal so 
shaped as to present the broadside of a deer, and moved 
across the range by an arrangement of wires and pulleys 
in such way as to simulate the motion of the running 
game. Shooting matches at the running deer target are 
favorite forms of competition in Switzerland. An account 
of a typical meeting of this character in the Tyrol was 
printed in our columns a year or two ago. We have spo- 
ken of the moving target as a contrivance in modern use; 
but it is by no means modern in origin; it goes back to 
the early dawn of history, to an age prior to written his- 
tory irideed, when the feats of mighty marksmen were 
perpetuated in song and legend and so handed down from 
generation to generation. For the flying target is men- 
tioned in the Maha-bharata, one of the great epics of 
ancient India, and celebrating the exploits of heroes 
who contended at the butts in the fourteenth century 
B. C. 

On the banks of the Ganges, the Maha-bharata tells 
us, thirty-three centuries ago, the monarch Dhrita-rashtra, 
King of the Kurus, gave what would in our day be 
known as an invitation champion shoot; that is, it was a 
tournament to determine who should have the name of 
amateur champion of the Kuru land, but ‘only the one 
hundred sons and the five nephews of the monarch were 
invited to enter the competition for the distinction. So 
they measured out the tourney ground on a meadow clear 
of jungle, with a crystal fountain playing hard by, and 
built the altar for the sacred gifts, and erected the grand- 
stand’ white and stately; 

And the people built their stages circling round the listed green, 
And the nobles with their white tents graced the fair and festive 
scene. ¢ 

Then to the shooting ground repaired the spectators, 
men from stall and loom and anvil, Brahmans and priests, 
old and young, high and low, fair Gandhari the Queen, 
white robed Drona the priest and prophet, and the mon- 
arch himself, sightless, to whom was described the prog- 
ress of the contest as it was fought. Then came the com- 
petitors, who, we are to understand, then, just as now, 
paid each his entrance fee, got his number in the squad, 
stepped to. the score in his turn, twisted himself into his 
characteristic posture and called “Pull” when ready. 

Each behind his elder stepping, good Yudhisthir first. of all, 
Each his wondrous skill displaying, held the silent crowds in 
thrall. 

And that there were in ste distant times, as well as 
in these later days of Wild West shows, marksmen who 
could ride and shoot, the epic further attests: 

Mounted on their rapid coursers oft the princes proved their aim, 
Racing, hit the targe with arrows lettered’ with their royal name. 

The crack shot of those invited to the tournament was 
the King’s nephew Arjun, who, as he stepped forth 
gauntled and jewel-girdled, and clad in golden mail, 
with carriage proud and stately, and bearing his mighty 
-bow, created a sensation on grand-stand and bleach- 
boards, so that a great shout went up from the people as 
they beheld him, and well it might. 

Now the voices of the people died away and all was still, 
Arjun to his proud preceptor showed his might and matchless skill, 
Towering high or lowly bending, on the turf or on his car, 
With his bow and glist’ning arrows Arjun waged the mimic. war; 
Targets on the wide arena, mighty tough or wondrous small, 

| With his arrows, bright, unfailing, Arjun pierced them one and all! 


; Cow-horn by a thread suspended, and by wings unceasing swayed, . 


One and twenty well-aimed arrows on this moving mark he laid. 
| Wild-boar shaped of solid iron coursed the wide-extending field, 
_In its eee aie tte 


. champion took defeat with ill grace. 


prototype of the running deer. And here we have the 

marksman who could hold on it as it coursed. Nor was 

he the only one; for then came Karna, uninvited to this 

championship shoot, an intruder, an interloper, an un- 

known, a dark horse; and this was the “bluff” he made: 

“All thy feats of weapons, Arjun, done with vain and needless 
boast, 

These and greater I accomplish—witness be this mighty host!” 

Thus spake proud and peerless Kartna, in his accents deep and 
loud, 

And as moved by sudden impulse, leaped in joy the list’ning 
crowd. 

Moreover, he could shoot as well as talk— 

Drona gave the word, and Karna, Protha’s war-beloving son. 
With his sword and with his arrows did the feats by Arjun done! 

This was of course bitter chagrin for the golden-mailed 
Arjun; for then, as sometimes even now, the worsted 
There were jeal- 
ousies and heart burnings, a war of words followed, and 
then real war. Out of that shooting match on the Ganges 
grew a conflict of. tribes and peoples so fierce and so 
stubborn, and waged so long that the chronicles which 
record it, as the epic has come down to us, growing with 
the centuries as shooting stories are apt to grow, extends 
to not less than 180,000 lines of verse—more, perhaps, than 
the entire product of spring poetry in this year of grace 
1899. 

So much of the antiquity of the moving target, and of 
the mighty men of old whose skill delighted to master it. 
Little did those contestants in the invitation champion- 
ship shoot on the Ganges dream that they were shooting 
for a meed of endtring fame to be sung through the 
ages. And as for the marksman of to-day, wearer of the 
medals of the moment, holder of the cup of the hour, 
the moral for him is that the art of shooting did not come 
first into this world when he took to practice; there were 
champions of old, whose record, emblazoned on the rec- 
ords of thirty-three centuries, he well may emulate. 











OLD TIMES ON THE PLAINS, 


THE scene represented in our supplement this week 
tells a story of the past. It is nearly twenty years since 
the buffalo ceased to be the support of the red people of 
the Northwest. Before that time they had already been 
exterminated over the middle plains from northern Ne- 
braska south to the northern line of Texas; but in Mon- 
tana they were still found, as they alway had been, 
crowded together in great herds, and people still’ said that 
the buffalo would never be all killed off. Traders and 
travelers over the Northern plains still spoke of them as 
found here or there by millions; and yet four years later 
there were none. If the vanishing of these great multi- 
tudes came with a shock of surprise to the white hunter, 
how much more amazing must it have been to the Indian 
who had always regarded these dusky hordes as his own 
property, on which he could forever draw for food, for 
shelter and for clothing. To him it was simply incredi- 
ble that the buffalo should have disappeared, and for 
years afterward he would not believe that they had done 
so except by some supernatural means. 

But Mr. Deming’s picture is of the old days—the. buf- 
falo days—and it represents a scene familiar to those who 
knew the Primitive American Hunter and had part in 
the hunts of the people. In a wide valley, not far from 
the mountains, a herd of buffalo was feeding. The night 
before it had been discovered by the keen-eyed scouts, 
who had brought the news to the camp, and the chiefs 
had ordered the old crier to announce through the vil- 
lage that the next morning the pepple would go out and 
kill food. All were warned to bring in their horses; the 
men must whet their arrow points, the women must shar- 
pen their knives. Very early in the morning the camp 
started; first the men, and then,the women with pack 
animals and travois to bring in the meat. Under strict- 
est discipline the force of hunters moved forward until 
they reached the point from which the charge was to be 
made, and then, at the word, swept down on the unsus- 
pecting animals before them. Confused, surrounded, 
turned back, most of these soon fell before the-keen ar- 
rows propelled from the powerful sinew-backed bow, un- 
til many brown carcasses lay upon the prairie. Then, as 
the men dismounted and let their horses go and began to 
skin the game, the women and children, with the pack 
animals, appeared over the swell of the prairie and hurried 
down to assist in the work, to butcher, to cut up the 
meat, pa+k it,9n the animals and transport to the camp. - 


. 


He who took part in such scenes still sees in memory 
the parched yellow plain quivering in the hotair, the distant 
mountains, their sides dark with pines, and their peaks 
white with snow; the little groups of men and women and 
children and dogs and horses clustered about the brown 
spots on the prairie, which near were big and buffalo, and 
far off were mere dots surrounded by pigmies: And when 
the work had been completed, and the laden animals 
started to return to the camp he calls to mind the univer- 
sal gladness that pervaded every individual of the motley 
throng. The babies could not cry, for they were busy 
sucking pieces of the meat, the older children were stuffed 
almost to stupor, while the women and the men knew that 
for a time at least the camp would be free from the fear of 
starvation. It was pleasant to take part in such a hunt, 
and not less pleasant at night, after the day was over, to 


sit in your lodge and listen to the cheerful sounds that 
rose from the camp. 
—=———————————— 


SNAP SHOTS; 


Mr. Charles Hallock calls our attention to an interest- 
ing personal item in the Calais, Me., Times, recording 
that “George A. Boardman, Esq., colebanted his eighty- 
first birthday at his home, on Lafayette street, Sunday, 
Feb. 5. Callers tendered their most hearty congratula- 
tions, and all expressed the wish that they might call upon 
him next year and find him enjoying good health and his 
usual cheerfulness.” 

That which gives point to the paragraph is the fact, 
noted by Mr. Hallock, that Mr. Boardman’s was the sec- 
ond name on the list of subscribers among the patrons 
of Forest AND STREAM when it was begun in August of 
1873. The first subscriber was Gov. Horatio Seymour; 
and Mr. Boardman therefore enjoys the unique dis- 
tinction of being the Nestor of Forest aNpD STREAM 
readers; and he may defend his claim to the record even 
against those correspondents who occasionally aver— 
either through lapse of memory or by fisherman’s license 
—that they have been reading the paper for thirty or forty 
years. Mr. Boardman has been a frequent contrib- 
utor to our columns; we print to-day some notes from 
his pen on the queer ways of bears. 








The worthless dogs infesting many sections of the 
South are a devouring curse, which costs the community 
hundreds of thousands of doilars annually. An endeavor 
was made in the Georgia Legislature the other day to 
levy a dog tax of one dollar, to apply throughout the 
State at large, and Mr. Dews, of Randolph county, the 
promoter of the measure, asserted that such a tax would 
exterminate thousands of worthléss curs and put $100,000 
into the State treasury. It was a wise economic meas- 
ure, but the Legislature, each member mindful of his own 
cur-infested district, lacked the moral courage to approve 
the measure, and it was defeated. Georgia will continue 
to breed dogs when she might breed sheep. 





The New York Metropolitan Museum of Art has re- 
cently received, as an addition to its collection of arms, a 
handsome specimen of the old Purdy muzzle-loading 
shotgun, the gift of a sportsman of this city. As a work 
of art, the weapon is in every way worthy of a place 
among the Museum’s treasures, and it would be a happy 
supplementing of the gift if owners of other guns deserv- 
ing of such ‘a disposition should follow the example of 
the giver ofthe Purdy and add to the collection of arms 
here preserved. 





To one not ver in parliamentary practice, the out- 
look for the combination Hoar and Lacey bird bill in 
Congress is somewhat obscure. A report of the progress 
of the measuge-is given in our shooting columns. In Mr. 
Irland’s letter is one paragraph which records a great vic- 
tory for the cause of game protection in this country. 
The Washington market, so long open for the traffic in 
the game of the several States out of close season, has 
now been by act of Congress shut up. 





That paper on Massachusetts trout hatcheries, written 
by Mr. C. C. Wood, a practical trout culturist of Cape 
Cod, read before the Massachusetts Association the other 
evening, and printed in our fishing columns to-day, ought 
‘to mark the beginning of a new era in the Common- 
Wealth’s fish-cultural administration. The logic of experi- 
ence and of the facts related in the paper cannot be over- 
come, 
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The Sportsman Tourist, 


cialiaeaaniayeeinie 


% e rg 
Seven Spoftsmen, Seven Springs, 
Seven Hundred Dollars, 
s 
Seven Quail. 

We met at the Old Dominion Line dock, in New 
York city. When the good ship Roanoke glided out 
into the. stream at 3 P. M. we had started for the 
North Carolina quail shambles. We shambled home 
later after having butchered seven quail all told) The 
trip cost the writer approximately $100 of borrowed 
money, and unquestionably cost the others the same. 
Yet we were a happy lot. As the boat started our 
literary one-seventh quoted, “She starts, she moves, 
she seems to feel the thrill of life along her keel.” Then 
arose a discussion as to the origin of the words. The 
one-seventh claimed that Longfellow’s “Launching of 
the Ship” was a plagiarism; claimed that the words 
were first used when the girl slipped up in her first 
attempt to skate. That point settled, each began to 
tell the others what he thought he knew about ships 
that the others did not. A seventh son of a seventh 
son could not be more profound than each thought 
himself. On general principles itis best not to call 
names, yet I cannot resist the desire to state that 
the genial vice-president of the Old Dominion Line, 
W. A. Guillaudeu, was one of the party. I regret to 
state, however, that he did not shoot a thing; that he 
broke the stock of his gun and got angry at a purp. 
He deserved better luck. Let him know when you 
go South on his line and you will own the boat. . 

In due time what is called supper in Boston, dinner 
in New York, was available, and an appetite that 
reached from Cape May to New York was speedily sat- 
isfied by direct contact with an excellent cuisine. After 
supper we gathered on deck and talked about guns. 
One brought out a Lancaster, another a Greener, an- 
other spoke up for the Parker, while I exploited a 
Daly. The rest said that any old gun would do. I 
trotted out a Scott, 8-bore, under lever, 13%lbs., 36in. 
barrel, the finest thing: that my gundealers_ ever 
charged. W. A. said, “What in the mischief did you 
bring that for?” “For quail,” I told him. “You will 
blow a whole county out of the State,” said he. Then 
I told them that I had 78lbs. of shells for it, and they 
were down in the hold for ballast; also that I had a 
revolver and bowie knife, fishing rod, three coats, two 
pairs boots, a lot of other duffle and a quart of Ante- 
diluvian. Toward the last they admired my judgment. 
Tis a good idea to carry all you have. It is fun to 
lug two guns, roolbs, of shells and a lot of clothing 
around on a hot day. Another thing, the countrymen 
think that you are well fixed. 

The ocean was as still as a mill pond.. The moon—oh, 
never mind, I am growing old. We turned in about 12 
P. M., turned out at 6 A. M. The first thing I saw 
in the morning was the name of Adam Phool on the 
clean white paint of the stateroom. He had registered 
all right, pedigree and everything. There is taste in all 
things; some show the most away from héme. The 
mill pond had been dropped behind and we were 
“rocked in the cradle of the deep.” We came out on 
deck and walked around sideways with out backs against 
the deck housing, with our feet apart and well to star- 
board. Some of the crew were heaving lead, some of the 
passengers their breakfast. The latter is a case of the 
weaker being the stronger. W. A. was gathering all 
stray newspapers and magazines. Upon inquiry I found 
that it was his intention to throw them out as we passed 
Cape Charles, in order that the lighthouse keepers 
might enjoy the reading matter. A signal from the 
steamer’s whistle caused a boat with two occupants 
to put out from the lighthouse. They obtained the 
literature, and W. A. was happy. At times we saw stray 
ducks, and they became more numerous as we ap- 
proached the bay. The gulls followed the boat in tan- 
dem to pick up what the cooks discarded. My field 
cannon was on deck, and the skipper made a splendid 
shot at a flying mallard, which was also gathered in by 
the lighthouse keeper. 

We made a landing at Old Point Comfort and Nor- 
folk, and then passed over to Pinnar’s Point, where we 
took the cars. -There were many colored men around 
and iiey seemed to be a cheerful and well-disposed 
lot. It is after they have hung around a Park Row bean- 
ery. a year or two when they travel with an alias and with 
a pocket full of razors and talk “Come 7, come.11,” that 
one does not care to affiliate with them. You can pick 
up as much quaint humor down South as among the 
lakes of Killarney: The cars and the afternoon sped 
away, and darkness came on. I was wrapped up in my 
thoughts and three coats, and shading my eyes against 
the window I watched the negro cabin lights as we 
passed through the country. The cabins were all alike— 
just a door in the front center, a stone chimney outside 
at one end, with a fireplace inside. The rattle of the 
cars called the occupants to the doors, and the light 
from the fire of pine knots flickered through the pick- 
aninnies’ legs, while the tall forms of the parents were 
in silhouette. The children seemed to wear but little 
covering—possibly a fig leaf—I could not tell, the train 
went fast and the light was dim. 

Late in the evening we arrived at the depot at King- 
ston, N. C. Our advance agent had*done his work 
well, inasmuch as every public ‘conveyance in town was 
there to meet us, and the, populace was on the street 
eager to see the circus when it touched the town. After 
supper and a discussion as to the advisability of frying 
all kinds of food, we retired to dream the dreams of:the 
innocent and virtuous. ° -* 

In the morning all the shooters in town (both gun 
and crap) _ —- to ee us on. Each ‘of the 
formcr proffered us adyice and something in the way of 
a dog. ,We compromised. by taking one. ».The inter 
importuned us, and we finally gave them. the shake.. We 
were loaded in two wagons, and the colored porter “took 


up the white -man’s "and stored our dante 
wnder the seat. ; 


‘for home. W. A 


We had three dogs of our own, and with the ines: 
ton jtion we were apparently well supplied. A few 






miles we came to spot where we thought a covey 
gh ' might ist, bo we cleared detks for action.” 
§ . led off with the Kingston pup, the pup’started™ 


. tried to head him off, but the beast: 
Bained’a lap. W. A..shied his gun athim, tripped over» 
a cotton bush and disappeared between the rows. One 
of the party let a charge of No. 10 shot fly at our 
Kingston friend, and his motions. were, accelerated by 
forced draft, and’ he seemed. to shorten by a_/ foot 
from the rear. Whether he reached Kingston head on or 
not we never knew. 





The fields were covered with cat briers and_sedge 
grass, and we were “high steppers” like the Pirates 
of Penzance. We disturbed a covey of quail and they 
disappeared like rockets; not a gun was fired. We were 
a fine trio—a_ novice, a sluggard and a darn fool. One 
admitted the situation was novel to him, another said 
he was too slow for that work; by the way the dog 
looked at me I assume that I was a fit subject for the 
third appellation. The dog could not be induced to stay 
with us longer, and went over to his master and kept 
with him thereafter. We moved off, each determined that 
the next chance would be improved. There was a dis- 
turbance in the grass ahead, and a bird arose. Six 
shots went off in as many directions, and the bird, a little 
thing, went off in another. Ashamed to look each 
other in the face, we separated, and I accidentally’ met 
one of the trio later at a creek. Inasmuch as I had on 
top boots I offered to carry him across. Grasping 
him around the knees, we started over, while he took 
off my cap and fondly patted my bald head.. ‘*Familiar- 
ity breeds contempt.” I slipped on a slimy stone and 
dumped my burden, then went down myself to rescue him 
from a watery grave. We scrambled ashore, and I 
asked him why he did not hang on. “Hang on to 
what?” was the reply. “There is no capillary attrac- 
tion in a bald head.” To be thus twitted of physical 
defects seemed unkind, yet he was my friend, for he 
always had stocks that he wished me to possess on a low 
margin. If they were with him then I had watered 
them sure enough. Gun stocks are all that I own, and 
are near enough to Consolidated Gas and National Lead 
to stampede a bear when a bull is not made of it. The 
others brought in four quail. One had evidently died 
from fright, another had been dead a week or more, and 
the other two flew. into W. A.’s pocket for safety and 
had suffocated. The three required to make the seven 
were claimed by. the aforementioned, “literary cuss” and 
probably had a legendary and mythological origin, be- 
catise we never saw them. 

In due time we reached the wagons, and started for 
the hotel at Seven Springs. On the way we came 
across a persimmon tree . bearing much fruit, while 
the ground bore more. After an endeavor to partake 
of the fruit, and because my mouth was puckered so that 
I could not pronounce “truly rural,” the others judged 
that I was on the verge of incipient paresis. Well, we 
reached the hotel at Seven Springs—the only building 
in the vicinity of said springs. There were seven of 
them, and very likely were dug by the delicate fingers 
of Hygeia while her papa, Esculapius, stood by with 
packages labeled “Asafcetida,” “Bisulphide of Carbon,” 
“Todoform,” “Ipecac.,” “Bichlorideof Mercury,” “Cyanide 
of Potassium,” and “Nux Vomica.” They all say that 
wonderful cures have been brought about by the use of 
these waters. They say ‘that an external application 
from one spring. will cure anything from a birthmark 
to deformed feet. Another one is a ceftain sure 
cure for something else, and all combined they will 
cure everything. What a home this would make for 
Lucretia Borgia. 

There was an ancient mule in the yard, and loving 
animals, I interviewed him. His ears swayed with the 
west wind, his lower lip hyng pendant and apart from 
its mate and met only when tickled by flies. His gen- 
eral appearance denoted senility, and while I felt sorry 
for him, I wondered why he had no pride of ancestry 
or hope of progeny. I approached closer for a more 
intimate acquaintance with this pensive hybrid, and a 
darky’s voice sang out, “Gif awar from dat muel; he'll 
kick the belly offen yer.” He did not, but a_ pair. of 
steel-jacketed projectiles went by with a high trajectory, 
great initial velocity and presumably great penetration. 
He had pressed a button—I had done the rest, and canie 
near getting a puncture, and no repair kit on the place. 

The next day, wishing to be alone, and considering 
the pace of the others and the weather too hot for me, I 
strolled away, taking my gun, a rubber drinking cup 
and some pilot bread in lieu of a compass. own 
near the Neuse River I saw what I imagined might be 
Poe’s “Raven” perched not on a bust of Pallas, but high 
up on a decayed cypress. I recited a few verses from 
Edgar’s best work, with no apparent effect upon the 
bird. Then I shot at him and remarked, “That ze 
feathers flew if nothing more; sail, you buzzard, for the 
other shore; if I see you again I’ll make you sore with 
the leaden hail of this 12-bore.” Shrieked the buzzard, 
“An open door.” He had evidently been watching a fish 
that had turned turtle in the river below, and I presume 
that when the fish became gamy enough to suit his 
fastidious taste he returned for lunch. One need not 
go to Europe to find “something rotten in Denmark”; 
go South, get an introduction to a turkey buzzard, and 
go slumming with him. ; 

My wanderings led me along the watery labyrinths 
of this sluggish yet turbid ‘stream, by towering cypresses, 
looming dike masts against the sky, by deep dells, shady 
and cool, rich under foot with rank grass, s green 
moss and ferns, while overhead among the nches 
of the oaks, cypresses and palmettoes hung gray festoons 
of Spanish moss. On the, upland, where the frost had 
free access, the bright hues of the autumn foliage» had 
changed to a rusty brown. In the openings. of. the 
forest the blackbirds hovered in clouds; on the shores 
of the river the meadowlarks fluttered from the stem of 
one dead weed to another. A startled rabbit caused a 






startled dreamer to. ejaculate, “Gee!” ~Brer: Rabbit 
‘stopped altogether instead of geei ae about .to 
might b 


‘shoot when it tages me 
Hatthg ‘a_copy s the Noch 


ments with me, nty 











law in the case, supposing of course that ti tail 
would wait for the decision, I found that I had the 
fight,;and when about go exéfcisesit I could not find 
the, rabbit’ He obt@ined a cliange of venue, An- 

‘ime I'll firs and look up the law after- 


o: at 2 * 
ing Gut the dense undergrowth, I eame 
suddenly to a small clearing and saw a woman struggling 
to roll a small bale of: cotton into a cart. Near at 
hand was a /dingy/cabin, leaning against a corner of 
which-was sométhing in the shape of a man and seemingly 
indifferent to the woman’s exertions or efforts. 
thought they must be of the race known as “poor 
whites.” -I-put aside-my gun, boosted the cotton aboard 
and asked her what she had that stick in her mouth for. 





' 


Aound out that it was a snuff-dipping process, and had 


an offer to try a new bad habit. “Not to-day. thank you; 
when I-try it I'll furnish the outfit myself.” I talked 
with her a while, gave her some loose silver pieces and 
a pair of new-linen handkerchiefs that a thoughtful wife 
had packed in my grip. She seemed grateful, so I left 
her, to see his majesty at the cabin corner. “Hello, 
old man,” said .I, “this is a good farming country.” 
His reply came slowly and stupidly, “Reckon so, but it 
is hell on women and mules.” Oh, the lank duffer; I 
wanted to punch him, but did not dare to. I gave him a 
withering look, but he did not wither perceptibly. He 
was six-sevenths drunk, and I thought that another 
drink and a substantial kick would knock him out. 
His eyes were mild even unto weakness; he wore a full 
beard, full of tobacco juice, dust and parasites; hair 
was growing in his ears and grass under his finger 
nails; too lazy to scratch himself where he itched or to 
get away from a bonfire in July; he was as worthless a 
commodity as a can of:swill:in August; nevertheless 
an ‘American citizen, with the: right to pack caucuses 
.and to: ¥ote either ticket. I asked him if he could sing 
“Ben Bolt,” what he thouglit of the soap trust, and if 
he really believed that “cleanliness was akin to godli- 
ness.” There were no children: about. The theory 
of the survival of the. fittest is good, and it may be well 
that the species is not perpetuated. 

I felt tired and ieft‘him. Pigs roam aimlessly around 
this country, and seemingly have no homes or owners. 
You run across them in the most inaccessible. places 
and far from any habitation. In stepping from a fallen 
log I stepped upon one of these sleeping porkers. Heels 
and heads changed places; the stars twinkled merrily 
for a few. moments, ‘and singular to relate, when I had 
caught my breath my coat had ‘caught fire by the ignition 
of a box of matches that had been crushed by the fall. 
The pig came back and sang fo me, “Nero fiddled while 
Rome burned.” I wondered’ what breed these pigs 
might be. Maybe razorbacks or peccaries; maybe the 
game hogs you read of so often; anyway, one of them 
came near killing more than he ought. ' 





It was the habit of the others to play cards in the 
evening—old maid, EF presume. The game did not in- 
terest me, so I employed.a darky (call him Jake) to 
gather all the coon dogs and. their owners in the neigh- 
borhood for a moonlight hunt for the festive coon. 
Upknown to the others, I sneaked away and met the 
gang down in the valley: Stumbling through the 
brush, falling into dark holes, bumping into trees, etc., 
for a while, we finally let go the dogs, and the fun began. 
In proportion as the dogs wailed, so did the darkies 
become excited. I chased Jakey’s lantern around until 
I was pufting like a donkey engine. After a while the 
dogs changed the song and Jakey said, “Dase treed him, 
suah!”. We came to the dogs finally and found them 
trying to climb the tree, falling backward repeatedly 
and trying again. We roped the beasts, and it was my 
pleasant duty to attempt to hold two of the worst while 
the boys chopped down the tree. My instructions were 
to hang on until the tree fell, then let go everything. 
Maniully I tried to do it, yet I was pulled here and 
there, bitten and scratched, rolled in the miud and 
mixed up in a dog fight. With a crash the tree was 
dewn, and six dogs; as many darkies and ‘one little 
coon were scrapping together in the fallen tree top. The 
battle surged my way. I was tripped, the lantern was 
smashed and Egypt’s plague was about us. I. know 
little of the vocal capacity of the howling Dervishes, 
but if they can outdo a band of Carolina coast darkies 
they are proficient. Between the dogs and the darkies © 
the coon Was captured, or at’ least the pieces were, and 
we returried to the hotel. It was after midnight,’ and 
Jake persuaded me to assist him in a raid upon the 
hotel hen house. I had never enjoyed the delights of 
chicken stealing, therefore improved the opportunity. 
Jake captured his and carried it home. After securing 
a noble rooster, I-went to our quarters in the long, shed- 
like addition to the hotel. The latch stririgs were. al- 
ways out, so I threw the bird on to the bed of two of 
my sleeping companions and immediately returned to 
my own room. Pandemonium raged in the next room. 
There was a howling of bird dogs, smashing of crock- 
ery, the men’s angry voices alternating with the crow- 
ing of the chanticleer. Satisfied with my day’s mis- 
chief, I slept soundly until morning. There being no 
illicit stills to raid, and there being no prospect of 
creating a race riot, two of us separated from the re- 
mainder and brought up in Goldsboro, N. C., that evening. 
We had stopped at La Grange long enough to sce a fly- 
ing steer, which was attached to a negro’s cart, dash up 
the road with head bent, tail erect. We saw the pick- 
aninies ee out from the cart and distributed along 
the road like the links of a chain of thought. The cart 
went around ithe: corner on one wheel.. The wife was 
hugging the husband, the husband hugging'the seat, and 
the whole outfit hugging the pole. 

We arrived at ae Grace od next day, and after 
proper aftrangements ‘€ was a fine pros of ‘utiliz- 
ing ‘the 8-bore gun. “But that is bene soty,” as 
Mr. Kipling says. W. W. Hastincs. 

- “New Vor Crrv. 





eo coat-of-arms adopted for Deer Aaland, the site of 
Boston’s r ry, a deer’s above the motto 
“Strong yet Mild.” 
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In Southeastern Texas.—Il. 


A Dismal Night near the San Jacinto. 


“WELL, what do you think of it?” asked my . partner, 
Mr. Talliaferro, as he ceased reading to me a brief he 
had prepared in a suit we had pending in the Supreme 
Court at Galveston. 

“It seems to me to be exactly appropriate; just what 
we are after,” I replied. “I’d bolster up that point as to 
the equities of a vendor’s lien with an authority or two. 
Day after to-morrow I'll look the matter up and see 
what there is in the books on that head.” 

“Day after to-morrow? Why not now? 
limit with the court is about out. 
the brief at once for filing.” 

“Oh, well,” I replied, “there will be plenty of time. I 
am tired to death. This morning’s wrestle with the com- 
missioner wore me to a frazzle. I feel actually flabby. 

“You are an old humbug, Long,” cried Talliaferro. 
“Talk of being tired. I’ll warrant you are at this moment 
expecting that lumbering old tramp, Briscoe, and you 
and he will be off hunting.” 

“Yes,” I admitted, “I am expecting him along pres- 
ently, but—” 

“But, fiddlesticks! You two chumps affecting to be 
tired from your work, will get into his old ramshackle 
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road-wagon, go bumping for miles over a hog-wallow 
prairie, stay up all night proging around after deer, 
tramp the coverts all day to-morrow in quest of chicken, 
then gad about to-morrow night again and turn up here 
the next morning, smoked, dirty, red-eyed and tick-bit- 
ten, and declare you are so ‘refreshed’ and ‘reinvigorated.’ 
Pshaw! I despise savagery.” 

“Try and compose yourself, you inky old pen-wiper. 
You are talking excitingly about what you don’t know. 
Besides, who was it who, only yesterday, was expatiat- 
ing so enthusiastically to Judge Cook about ‘a grand 
run’ he had been in after ‘an old red’ up in Virginia, and 
about ‘music of the dogs’?” 

Here we were interrupted by the appearance at our 
open door of a handsome, big-eyed boy, who said: 
“Uncle "Menus wants Mr. Long to come on. He is in 
the wagon, waiting.” 

“All right; I’ll be there at once. Good bye, old man.” 
I said to Talliaferro. “Cheer up a bit. Put that paper 
away. Borrow Hornburger’s terrier, take a cast around 
the block; you may jump a Tom, a real old brindle, in 
the back alley, and—” 

“Oh! go on.” And I descended the stair. Below I 
found Briscoe and a youngster, quite as big-eyed and 
older than the one who had summoned me. 

“I was doubtful about coming for you,” said Briscoe. 
“These are my nephews, Joe and Hal Baldwin, from 
Alabama; with their mother they are visiting my. people. 
Their grandma has been stuffing them full of accounts of 
our hunting, and they set their hearts en going with 
me. I fear they’ll be a lot of trouble. I have the car- 
riage horses along to mount them. We will—” 

““Make them have a good time,” I interrupted. ‘Have 
you ever camped out, boys, and killed deer?” ; 

“We have never seen a live deer in the woods,” said 

oe, the elder. “We camped out once, up on the Warrior 

iver, with papa. We were fishing.” 

“Here! climb in,” called Briscoe. “I want to get to 
the hig timber on the San Jacinto River, if we can, before 
dark. We will.camp near Silver Lake. It’s getting late; 
let’s be off. Won't you drive, please, Mr. Long? I'll 
have to hang on to these two dromedaries, who are none 
too ready .at leading, I find.” 

We were soon beyond the town. It let old Jim and 
the pied mare have their heads. They soon seemed to 
know our destination, and about d we reached and 
entered the belt of timber—past oak, pecan elm, hack- 
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berry and lablally pine—bordering the San Jacinto. then bore away from the timber westerly into the prairie, 


-Within its shadows, about a mile. from the edge of the 


prairie, we came upon the banks of Silver Lake. No 
lake of hill-country character was this of the San Jacinto 
bottom, fed by spring or ‘catch of surrounding water- 
shed, but only a bit of an old river bed, left long ago in 
some high-water cut-off. Such lakes are familiar land 
features to folk of Western river-bottom experiences, In 
Florida such natural formation would be termed a la- 
goon. While yet a bit of light remained the team was 
ungeared and the four brutes tied up and fed. I made 
coffee and spread a snack. Briscoe filled and trimmed 
two lamps and lectured the boys the while as to how 
they should deport themselves. Supper over, we smoked, 
and Briscoe said: “We'd better ride back to the prairie 
and hunt along the timber’s edge to-night. Separating, 
we can ride in opposite directions, each with a boy as 
companion. ° Certainly, with timber on but one side of 
us, Open prairie on the other, a clear sky overhead, with 
stars all aglow, we can safely trust to“*keep our directions. 
Choose your partners, lads, and saddle your own horses.” 

“Well, I’m going to stick to you, uncle,” cried Hal. 

“Which suits your Uncle Fuller all right,” said Joe. 
“Mr. Long and I shall ‘ride forth together to arouse the 
wild stag from his native lair and shake the dewdrops 
from his checkered flank.’ No you don’t; that’s my sad- 
dle with the double girth and big: stirrups.” 

The pied mare fell again to me: I rubbed her nose, 
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stroked her neck and saddled her carefully. As there 
would be no moon, and we would probably make a 
night of it, lamps would need refilling; so to cantle I 
suspended by buckskin thong a bottle of kerosene oil, 
then to the pomel hung a blowing horn, and across the 
seat slung a canvas wallet, in one end of which was a bite 
of lunch, a bottle of water, and in the other end was placed 
pipe, tobacco, matches, twine, pocket compass and a, 
hatchet. Around the mare’s neck, suspended by a light 
strap, I hung a small sheep bell. This, haging down 
upon her chest, was jostled, and tinkled as she moved, 
and was intended to excite the curiosity of listening deer 
and induce them to stand and peer toward the sound. 
Briscoe was somewhat like accoutered. 

Baking the fire, we mounted our respective nags and 
rode away together, lamps a-crown, along the road, 
through timber to prairie, followed by two wonderfully 
excited boys. Separating at the edge of grassy plain, 
Briscoe and Hal rode northward, while Joe and I 
trooped away to the south. “Good luck to you, and may 
the old Parker do you proud,” I shouted. “Thanks; 
same luck to you,” he called back, and presently the 
Texan’s moving lamp was a mere wabbling speck, or 
spark, against the curtain of the night. 

There is a certain nervous alertness, a watchful eager- 
ness of discrimination, attending this riding afield in the 
night, which, coupled with the absolute silence, necessar- 
ily maintained, is a bit gruesome, or at least awesome, 
and engenders a highly wrought sense of intense pur- 
pose that is exciting in the extreme. 

After riding but a short way Joe’s old horse, separated 
from his mate, grew restive and began to neigh and gen- 
erally misbehave, The little man from the Danas coun- 
try was no experienced horseman, and I discovered by 
a tremor in his repeated “Whoa, sir,” that he was get- 
ting rattled. Fearing.I should:have to turn back on his 
account I determined: to: exchange mounts with him. 
The appendages of my saddle:were many, and to avoid 
loss of time in shifting gear I merely altered the length 
of the stirrup leathers, placed him on the mare, and 
mounted the old gelding myself. As we again made 
head there came the report of a gun from a mile away 
northward. “There barked the Parker,” I cried, “and 
that old Texas kinsman of yours doubtless leads us a 
good head of bones.” 

A little way on, finding no eyes, I took the sheep bell 
from the mare’s withers and hung it at my saddle bow, 


when bang-g-g, came gun roar again. 

“Gracious me!” exclaimed Joe, in an injured tone; 
“Uncle "Menus is just a-raking ’m. What’s the matter, 
that we can’t find any?” 

“Hist!” I whispered, as at the moment I descried two 
great luminous disks gleaming ahead of us. ‘The old 
horse saw them, too, and with his nail-keg of a head 
high in air, he waltzed about, facing me away from my 
find. Rowel and rein fetched him squarely head-on again, 
and I clearly made out, lying quietly in the grass, scarcely 
30ft. away, the body of-a large deer. So large, lustrous 
and mild was the expression of the reflected eyes that I 
should have deemed them those of a gentle cow; but lying 
within the lighted radius of the lamp I saw the deer form. 
I fired, and there lay kicking, dying, without having 
risen from lair, a great motherly doe, and despite the old 
gelding doing the ground and lofty, in regular broncho 
style, I felt as a man might who had kicked a woman; and 
rammed my mortification into the poor old beast’s ribs 
in most manly fashion. Knocking out an old doe where 
she lay, in full view, and when I ought to have known 
that it was a doe, I felt to be an achievemént not likely 
to pass muster with Briscoe. At any rate, it shan’t hap- 
pen again, thought I. Those great, mellow, shining orbs, 
then, are likely to belong to a doe. I shall remember 
that. Bleeding and dressing the kill, I soon had it up be- 
hind Joe on the mare, where we made it fast, and got 


under way again. Joe was evidently disappointed at the 
absence of horns. “Shucks!” he ejaculated: “I wonder 
if those Uncle ’Menus has shot were sows, too.” 

The grass began to be taller and coarser, the ground 
surface was gradually falling away, and had become quite 
moist. Slightly changing our direction to the northward, 
to regain dryer ground, I suddenly caught a glimpse or 
something—eyes of some sort, surely.. A living, moving 
thing of some description, with as much chick and get-up 
in them as I could well imagine. It was only a glimpse 
I had of them, and they were gone. Nothing big, or 
round, or soft about those blinkers; only two little, blue 
sulphurous prongs, set close together, diverging out- 
ward at the top; but how wonderfully “piert” and full of 
character. Instinct, for I had never seen the like before, 
assured -me that I had looked squarely into the face of 
a knowing old monarch of a herd. The will to have him 
seized me body and soul, and my gun came into ready 
position, whereat the cowardly heart of the old town 
brute I bestrode began to quake; he wheeled away and 
made ready for more circus business. I at once dis- 
mounted, passed the reins over my right shoulder, and 
faced quickly toward where had been those wonderfully 
knowing, shining glints. Instantly, a little further away, 
flashed the strangely intelligent glance. My gun came 
up, a finger twitched, and nine leaden pellets went whort- 
ling out into the night. A confused sense only of what 
transpired in the next half minute has ever stayed with 
me. 

The rank grass, high as my shoulder, was damp, the 
undertread wet. A great puffed outspread of white sul- 
phurous smoke rolled over the prairie growth... Like a 
monstrous snowslide it convalved and spread, gleaming 
in the lamp’s light like a great bubbling bank of molten 
silver. The abominable old beast at my elbow crouched 
trembling and ‘walled his bleared eyes at the sight until 
they seemed to stick out like those of a crab. An in- 
stant more, a light breeze set the sulphurous cloud rolling 
toward us, and out of it came rearing a great antlered 
head of branching horns. I jumped aside to avoid a 
rush so dangerous. The frenzied old Conestoga did like- 
wise, but he went the other way. The attached reins 
snatched me heels over head, my gun was yanked off in 
the dark, while the lamp and headgear sai! clattering into 
the high grass, and then the lamp. went out. With fu- 
rious snort of utter demoralization the beggarly brute 
broke away from me and cut with might and main across 
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the prairie. In the bewilderment and distracted excite- 
ment I shouted, as I scrambled in the grass, “Catch him!” 
Poor little Joe, quite as disconcerted as I, dashed away in 
the dark in pursuit of the tinkling bell on the old horse’s 
neck, and that rattling, clattering guide soon led him far 
beyond my hearing, while I stood panting, listening 
there inthe dark. 

“Hang such ill-luck!” I thought, and began groping 
about for the lantern, having but half sense of what direc- 
tion I last heard it rattle; but presently I stumbled over 
it, and then discovered that all the matches were in the 
wallet on the mare, as was water, pipe, tobacco. Very evi- 
dently .I was hove-to until morning. I must not leave 
Briscoe’s gun. Once lose the location, I might be days 
finding it again. My horn was gone, too; no chance oi 
notifying Briscoe that way. Ah-ha! the very idea; fire 
signal guns. I have four loaded shells in my pocket, there 
is still one in the gun. Yes, I’ll hunt the gun up. Let’s 
see. Humph! I'll just have to crawl around and feel for 
it. I must find it. So to work I went, with a strong 
heart and an upper lip as stiff as a car bumper. It was 
going to be a bit tedious, of course, crawling around and 
around in enlarging circles through that tall, dank grass, 
but it must be done and persevered in until the gun is 
found. 

In a very little while, on all-fours, carefully exploring 
with my hands every foot of the soggy ground, I heard 
something—not a boisterous racket at all—just in front 
of me 6n the ground; no vague conjectures troubled me 
as to what caused it; my Florida senses caught 61 in- 
stantly; they had heard the like before, and marked it sure 
for the dry, husky, blowing hiss of a great, scaly, stumped- 
tail moccasin snake. 

As the situation became apparent I was struck with 
the inappropriateness of my employment. Parts of my 
philosophical anatomy ceased crawling at once. The 
flesh of me kept at it for dear life; but my old bones and 
clothes anchored where they were. Cassabianca’s heroic 
regard for parental injunction was mild and watery com- 
pared with the resolute steadfastness with which the sigh 
of that old serpent inspired me. 

Radical change of circumstances usually demand cor- 
responding change of conduct. The hiss of that scaly 
old reptile instantly dispelled from my mind the urgency 
of firing signal guns. It seemed so much more appro- 
priate to wait. I remembered to have heard it reliably 
stated that “all things come to him who waits.” Yes, 
clearly, I’d wait. Presently came the nastly reflection that 
with “all” the things likely to “come” while, J paused 
there in the gloomy moisture, that old stumptail might 
naturally wriggle along with the rest, and my bowels lit- 
erally yearned for some or any place or thing of rescue. 
Overhead the sky was superbly beautiful. Low on its 
southern wall was reared the curved outline of the great 
scorpi. High in the east twinkled on the broad shoulder 
of the Bull the mistic Plaides, and blazed. with seeming 
unusual grandeur the bands of mighty Orion. Gazing 
thoughtfully at such manifestations of order, I had quite 
forgotten the circumstances of my situation, when there 
fell faintly on my ear, coming from the eastward, toward 
the timber, the sound of.a whining yelp. A gentle breeze 
had risen and was blowing steadily in that direction. 
Yep-yap-yap-yep, yep-p-p, came again up the wind. 
“H—m,” thought I; ‘‘coyotes. Certainly a nice-assorted 
lot ef stuff ‘comes’ to a fellow having to ‘wait’ after bed- 
time in a Texas prairie.” Shortly arose, a little way be- 
yond, and southerly of my snake-fast position, satisfied 
me that “old Blue Light” was setting up the funeral 
meats there away. What a shame to have bowled over so 
superb a kill and sit there in the dark, like a frog on a 
tussock and listen to those snarling varlets rend it. Hun- 
ter’s impulse seized me to rush in, drive them off and 
rescue my quarry, but the vision of old forked tongue 
lying coiled near by, perhaps in very reach of me, watch- 
ing me, silently, flashed athwart my mind, and as in- 
stantly I froze solid.to .the ground I sat upon. No, | 
believed I’d go right on waiting. Daylight was certainly 
to be numbered among “all things”; its turn would come 
presently. Indeed, so fixed were my staying qualities 
whenever I recalled that ominous, wheezy hiss, that had 
the very prairie resolved itself into a colossal btoncho 
and giddily bucked itself blind, *twould scarcely ave jos- 
tled me. 

Hark! Briscoe’s horn, quite three miles away, to the 


northeastward. “At the camp,” I muttered, “where, not 
finding us, he blows his horn to guide us there.” Well, 
I could not answer; but those measly coyotes did. After 


some time the old Texan fired both barrels of his gun 
in quick succession, as signals. “Poor, anxious old chap,” 
I thought, how lonely and disconsolate he must be there 
in camp, with only a fire, boy, two horses, pipes, tobacco 
and his gun. I was seriously tempted to go at once to 
his relief; yet I did not. 

Finally the morning star had climbed away up the 
eastern sky. Gray tints began capping the timber line 
thereaway. In a little while I arose gingerly from my 
wet lair and cautiously stretching cramped limbs, peered 
about as best I could in the dim light, and there, not sft. 
away, lay the lost gun. Getting quickly hold of it, with 
lamp in other‘hand, I picked my way, watching eagerly 


_for snakes, toward the northeast. 


As the sun began to show at the point where Houston 
road entered the timber, I came upon Briscoe and little 
Hal riding out in search of Joe and myself. 

“Where’s the boy and the horses?” he cried, anxiously: 

“Up about Waco by this time,” I answered, “if they have 
kept the gait and direction they were going when last I 
heard from them.” I greatly relieved him and amused 
him by my account of what had befallen us. 

“They are likely in Houston, at any rate,” he said 
“Well, certainly you have passed a trying night, and you 
show it. Get on my horse. I'll mount Hal’s and take 
him behind me. Let’s get to camp. ‘A little snake medi- 
cine and some coffee will pull you together again.” 

“Look yonder!” cried Hal. “There is Joe and a man.” 

There, coming briskly along the road, sure enough, wa; 
Joseph and a ranchman, the latter leading the old horse 


that had so unceremoniously deserted me the night before.’ 


“Hello, Briscoe!” cried the newcomer, familiarly. “I’m 
a-fetching back part of your crowd what kinder got 
strayed, seems like.” 
“Good morning, Hudnel,” answered Briscoe. “I thank 
you ‘heartily for doing it; but where did -you find them?” 
“Find them?” Why, they kinder found me. They come 
a-tearing up to my corral lac: -:-°%1 oc my whole cay- 
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illard a-leading of ‘um. 1 lowed some one or nuther was 
atter my stock, and I tumbled out with ‘my Winchester. 
"Fore I sed what to p’int at I heared what ‘peared like a 
chile a-hallowing, and the fuss thing I knowed, this here 
little chap rid’ right up to me. I-knowed that thar pied 
mare for your’n time I seed her, and kinder ketched on 
to something being wrong wid you somewheres or 
nuther. I tuck the little chap-in the house, and when he 
got sorter quiet like—fer he were powerful shuck up—he 
tole me "bout whar you wus, and this here horse a-gitting 
away from that thar gentleman, and him a-following of 
the bell till they run into my stock of horses, what was 
a-grazing in the per-rai-ry, and then I knowed jes’ how 
hit was, and soon’s it come day we sot out to find you.” 

“Well, I thank you for.your kindness. This is my 
friend, Mr. Long. Come, ride to camp with us at the 
lake, down here. We will have some breakfast and talk 
it all over. And Jpe, my boy, I’m certainly relieved to 
find you ‘safe and sound.” : 

“Oh, I’m all right now, sir,” cried Joe, “and I would 
not take $50 for the experience; but I’ll tell you, that run 
in the dark last night got me. I declare, Uncle ’Menus, 
before we stopped, I began to think we’d go all the way 
back to Alabama.” 

While having breakfast we exchanged accounts of our- 
selves during the night. Briscoe had had two shots, and 
had knocked down a handsome young buck, which now 
hung by a gambling stick to a limb hard by. 

“Where’s the deer Mr. Long says he tied up behind 
you, Joe?” queried the inquisitive Hal. 

“Shucks, boy, I expect the coyotes have licked her old 
bones before this,” replied my man Sancho. “One end 
of her broke loose and swung down while I was riding 
after that bell. I was not strong enough to right her up 
again without’ dismounting, and I could not stop for that, 
so I cut the other end loose and let her drop. Was I 
right, Mr. Long?” 

“Decidedly,” I answered. I was ashamed of the stupid 
way in which I murdered that old doe, and did not want 
to’see her again. 

“I expect the varmints bout here’ll come to think a 
sight of you, Kernel,” laughingly said our new acquain- 
tance, Hudnell, to me, “ther way you draps deers ’round 
in ther grass fur’m. I reckin they thinks hit a plum 
miricle. Ef you don’t mind, some of them hunters thar in 
town’ll hear of it, and git to naming of you "bout hit.” 

“Capital,” said Briscoe. “I must give that to Tallia- 
ferro.” ; 

Hudnell had known of occurrences similar to that of 
the buck’s behavior the night before. He thought it prob- 
able that the creature, lying down in the grass in front 
of me, startled by the report of the gun so near, had 
became bewildered by the smoke and sulphurous fumes, 
and had naturally dashed toward the-light. 

To avoid an exchange of experiences and the merciless 
guying he would have subjected me to, I never dared ask 
Talliaferro whether he and Hornberger’s terrier had treed 
a Tom in the back alley. R. C. Lona. 

Fioripa, 





The Old Traprer. 


PRIMITIVE instincts die hard. Every now and then we 
see them cropping out in the modern, highly civilized 
man, as bedrock crops out here and there on the shorn 
lawns of your fine estates in the suburbs. I love to meet 
a man who has some of’ the spicy sediment of savagery 
in him yet—a man who is not entirely tamed and do- 
mesticated and conventionalized; who cannot entirely 
strip himself loose from nature, but clings to her at some 
point, and retains a vital connection with her all his 
days. I would give a whole city full of mere metropoli- 
tans for one of him. 

Such a man is the old trapper of the countryside. By 
profession he may be a farmer or a shoemaker or a black- 
smith or .a schoolmaster, or even postmaster; but by na- 
ture and the zest of the heart he is still a hunter and a 
man of the woods. The unquenchable love of the primi- 
tive and wild burns clear within him. There is some- 
thing distinctly religious in his devotion. He is a na- 
ture-worshiper, a true pantheist, a man who finds God in 
every aspect and phenomenon of the outer world. Noth- 
ing less can account for his ardor to be in.the woods, an 
ardor that even age cannot cool, but which seems to in- 
crease within him as his beard whitens and his strength 
declines. The old trapper surely finds some altar in 
the woods, upon which he burns the fat of his victims, 
and before which he swings his censer of musk. Fur is 
not what tempts him, nor yet meat. Higher gods than 
those of purse and belly inspire his avocation and attend 
him to his traps and snares. 

You will scarcely find a village or a town, or even a 
city, anywhere, that has not its representative old trap- 
per—one man at least, among the utilitarian many, who 
still finds a romantic charm in going to the woods, tast- 
ing wild berries and wild flavors of all sorts, and match- 
ing his wits and wiles against those of cunning woodland 
creatures. How recognizable is his figure—that gentle, 
old, grizzled face, under the slouched hat; the blue eyes 
a little dimmed, but wide-awake and observing still; the 
mouth, not hard and set, as is apt to be the case with 
old men, but relaxed and peaceful as the lips of a child; 
the slightly stooping, spare figure, dressed in soft curves 
and hues of old, faded, accustomed clothes; the feet, in 
dusty, brick-red boots, leisurely of step, yet sturdy and 
firm; the bunch of steel traps or of pelts hanging from 
the left hand; the pipe, perpetually alight, as vestal fires, 
leaving its rank fragrance all along the village street. 

Everybody knows the old trapper, and loves him— 
especially the boys. What a lore is his, not to be found 
in books! What secrets of forest, stream and air! And 
it is all of his own getting, written by the stylus of ex- 
perience deep in his heart and mind. As Sydney Smith 
said of Macaulay—though in a very different sense—‘He 
is a book in breeches;” but not everyone can read him; 
like the best of books, he is only to be read by those who 


“love him. 


When I was a boy I counted it better than an hour in 
fairyland or amid the glamor of medieval. romance to sit 
down with the old trapper on some bank under the. trees 
or by-the river, and listen to his woodland lore. Then it 
was that, for once, 1 forgot morning, evening, and the 
dinher hour. I hung upon the old man’s slow, mumbling 
words, and leaned to catch them till my head, resting 





upon falm and elbow, was almost pillowed in hislap. | 
fed my eyes on the old, wistful face and blue eyes, look- 


- ing so far away that I could not believe the rapper was 


talking to me, and drank the stream of story and of fact 
that fell slowly, drop by drop, from the lips- of the -oracle. 
Because I loved the old man, he opened the book of 
his life and his heart to me, and enraptured: me. He -told 
me of all the strange things he had seen in the woods— 
things he could not account for, things terrible to me in 
their mystery, fascinating beyond any romance. He told 
me of tangible dangers met and overcome in the days 
of his youth; encounters with the savage wild beasts that 
then roamed the woods; perils by the elements, by 
storms and floods and fierce weather; perils from getting 
lost in the woods, and wandering without food, and sleep- 
ing without shelter or protection at night. More fas- 
cinating still, he told me how to set and bait traps, how 
to make snares and dead-falls, how to skin animals and 
birds and stretch and cure their pelts.. He told me how 
to deceive the wily fox, and find the haunt of the rare 
mink, and catch muskrats in submerged barrels, and lure 
hawks into traps set upon poles. He told me how to 
tell north from south by the trees, how to build a camp 
of boughs, how to make a ‘fire in a soaking rain and 
keep it burning all night. But if I should recount all the 
things the old trapper taught me I should be writing out 
his book, the book of his long, loving, observant life. 
And that would be right neither to him nor to the prin- 
ter. 

Perhaps not évery day, but.twice or thrice a week, in 
the fall and winter and early spring, you may see the old 
trapper going his way beyond the skirts of the village, 
a quiet, unobtrusive figure. Soon he leaves the highway, 
to follow the course of the brook, or cross a meadow to 
the woods. No one considers him a trespasser, nor 
does he ever seem out of place, or going about other 
than his ‘rightful business. All paths are open to 
him, and he enjoys always as a kind of inalienable priv- 
ilege the freedom of the country. Every farmer knows 
that, when the old trapper lets down a bar, he will put 
it back in place better than he found it; and if a barbed 
wire fence proves too close-set for him, instead of pull- 
ing a strand from the post, he will go far and patiently 
until he finds a hollow where he can crawl under the 
bottom wire. He is not of the lawless, vindictive class. 
for whom trespassing signs are intended. All he asks 
is his own divine right in God’s country—to walk harm- 
lessly over it, interfering with no man’s rights and dam- 
aging no man’s property. 

It is with true neighborly pleasure that the village or 
town folk see the old trapper coming home, at evening, 
with his modest spoils. He and his habitation and his 
ways are one of the institutions of the community. Truly, 
a country town without an old trapper or hunter is an 
anomalous, half-fledged place, lacking in local character, 
picturesqueness and vital connection with the past—that 
primitive past from which it has, after all, but lately 
emerged. So long as woods and streams survive, and are 
peopled by wild creatures, so long will the trapper’s 
function be one of the straight paths between man in the 
civilized community and God in the free, mysterious, un- 
spoiled woods. James BucKHAM. 


Real “Life in the Woods. 


Many years ago a bark canoe 18ft. long was paddled 
down Lake Champlain from the north. It contained an 
entire Indian family and all their worldly pogsessions. 
They found a home among the Adirondacks, and one of 
them still lives there. For years he was an expert guide; 
but age and ill health have disqualified him for that ser- 
vice. Farming and basket making now occupy most of 
his hours of labor. The writer meets him every summer, 
and many an hour has been passed pleasantly listening to 
his tales of early days. Last summer he told of an ex- 
perience which few sportsmen of to-day would like to 
share. With a brother—both young men—he went into 
the great woods of Canada for a nine months’ hunting 
trip. They carried no provisions whatever, having re- 
solved to live on game. Sometimes they hunted together, 
and sometimes were separated for days, but wherever 
they went each knew 


“His faithful dog should bear him company.” 


Generally théy camped together, but worked apart. As 
their object was fur for the markets, they would stay 
in one region till it was well worked and then move their 
camp to some new and unhunted locality. At one time 
they did not taste food for four days. The snow was 
deep and the weather unfavorable to hunting. They 
hunted diligently, but could not secure even a partridge. 
Though well seasoned and hardy, the continuous tramp- 
ing began to tell on their unfed bodies. At length, in a 
sort of desperation, my informant went a long way from 
camp to a ridge, where it seemed likely moose might be 
found. He struck a track and followed it until he wound- 
ed the animal. Then the trail led toward camp, and hope 
became dominant. Finally the moose lay down in deep 
snow and the Indian carefully worked his way up to 
within a few feet, determined that when he fired again the 
moose should not arise—and he didn’t! The brother was 
slowly returning empty-handed to camp. He heard the 
shot and felt that relief was at hand. He brought a ket- 
tle, and soon a savory broth was cooking over the fire. 
After their fong abstinence, those men of the woods 
knew better than to eat meat at first. They took broth, 
and but little of that until their systems began to rally. 


- But then, how they did eat! They camped by that moose 


and cooked and ate and rested and recruited for a whole 
week. Then they were again ready for business. Dur- 
ing the entire nine months they tasted no food but the 
wild meat of the forest. They were not sick a day, and 
were véry successful in securing fur. The catch was sold 
for sontething like $2,000. 

When they came out of the woods and reached a hotel 
civilized cooking was distasteful, and good bread seemed 
hardly fit to eat. 

Sometime will give you another chapter of the old 
man’s experience. JUVENAL. 
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latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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Aatagal Fistory. 
Those Alaska Reindeer. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Rev. Sheldon Jackson, who has been for several years 
so indefatigable in his endeavors to introduce Lapland 
and Siberian reindeer into Alaska for food and draught 
purposes, now finds himself compelled to make the most 
strenuous efforts to save a remnant from wanton de- 
struction, not by the natives, but by hostile residents, who 
maintain that he has been spending public money lav- 
ishly on fool projects, which might have been put to 
more practical uses for the benefit of the province. And 
he has written to prominent game conservators for a for- 
mulated code of laws to prevent their slaughter. We 
sent him a copy of the Hallock Code, and duly received 
an acknowledgment of the same; but we doubt if any 
measures, however, stringent, will prove one whit more 
effective toward the end desired than the like have been 
in preserving the buffalo of the Yellowstone Park, espe- 
cially as the popular prejudice-is against the reverend 
promoter of-economic industries and _ civilization in 
Alaska, whom the wild and woolly pioneers regard as a 
government pet and pie-eater. 

To say truth, we do not think ourselves that his latest 
reindeer venture was wise. We mean the importation of 
animals from Europe, and the attempt to establish an 
overland reindeer express from Dyea to the Klondike 
mines. At all eventss it was a signal failure. But that 
ought not to damn all that he has done for southeastern 
Alaska and the western coast during the past twenty-odd 
years. Through his instrumentality, or example, no less 
than forty schools and missions have been established 
since the purchase, in addition to the Greco-Russian 
schools which already stood, while this industrial and 
technical school at Sitka has been a model for others 
throughout the States. The prejudice against him is un- 
accountable, but it is of long standing. In 1885 I stood 
‘on the deck of the outgoing steamer, the Ancon, and 
saw Mr. Jackson prevented from taking passage for 
Washington on some technical pretext for detaining him, 
notwithstanding the presence of the District Attorney 
and other officials who were on board. Mr. Jackson, be 
it known, is the United States Superintendent of Edu- 
cation for Alaska. But ‘the residents in those days were 
lawless, and in these days scarcely less arbitrary. Only 
say “reindeer” to one of them, and it is at once the oc- 
casion for a sneer. However, everything done will 
doubtless appear in its proper light eventually, and the 
preacher’s motives at least be vindicated. 

CHARLES HALLOcK. 


About Bears. 


Carats, Me., Feb. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream; Mr. 
Arthur Erwin Brown, in Forest AND STREAM of Feb. 
4, had a picture and interesting paper about young 
bears. They are queer animals, and the ways of the 
wild female almost past finding out. There is an old 
expression of Pliny’s, “licked into shape.” Walsh ex- 
plains it as having arisen out of an early superstition that 
a bear’s cub is born an amorphous mass, and is licked 
into shape by the dam. The ancients took it as a serious 
statement of natural truth, Pliny giving the following ac- 
count of the phenomenon: “Bears, when first born, are 
shapeless masses of white flesh, a little larger than 
mice, their claws alone being prominent. The mother 
then licks them gradually into proper shape.” Shakes- 
peare, in Henry VI., Part iii., refers to this supersti- 
tion in the following lines: 














To disproportion me in every part, 
Like to a chaos or an unlicked whelp 
That carries no impression like the dam. 


Thereisinteresting bearreading by Pallas, Pennant, God- 
man and Richardson; but not much about the very young 
bears. Here in Maine and New Brunswick our very 
cold weather with deep snows rarely fall. before the 
last of November, and bears usually take to their dens 
about that time for hibernation. The male bear is 
easily satisfied with any kind of a hole, behind the root 
of an upturned tree, a hollow cliff, or in the end of an 
old hollow log. But not so with the female if she is 
parturient. She selects a very obscure place, and makes 
as the Indians say, “a soft feather bed of fir branches.” 
Our bear hunters and Indians all attest to the truth of 
the deep privacy of the female in denning, and it is 
not often that her den is found. It is a maxim with 
our bear hunters and woodsmen that no one has ever 
taken a she-bear with young, and it is said to be a fact 
that if disturbed she will always abort. Richardson, 
yuoting from Pennant, and Godman both attest to the 
deep privacy of the female, and to the saying of the Indians 
that the female bears went like the wild geese south 
in winter. It is said that the female bear is always 
very fat in the fall, while the male is wasted by the 
September rut. It is said there is seen at times over 
a bear’s den a kind of sweat or vapor that will conduct 
a dog or man to them. They are never entirely uncon- 
scious. If you poke them with a gun or stick they 
will growl, but relapse again into repose. 

The number of young is usually two, but often only 
one, very rarely three or four. The young cubs are 
queer helpless little things when first born, which is 
about New Year’s day. They are not much Jarger 
than a full grown red squirrel, weigh from 8 to 100z. 
ard measure from tip of nose to the end of hind toe 
about 10in. They are covered by a fine close black hair 
npon the back and head, but bluish slate toward the 
belly and inside the limbs. The ears are naked, the 
eyes closed, the tongue exposed and jaws slightly open, 
no teeth, claws large, tail long for its size. After birth 
the cub receives but little food, and passes the three or 
four months in semi-torpor, and grows but little until 
the parent emerges, and then quite fast. It is singular 
that so large an animal, that often weighs 4oolbs., should 
@iwe so small cubs. 

In this bear hibernation destroys maternal instinct. 
She will always leave her cub to freeze when driven 
vom her den; but in April or May keep away from 
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her. That an animal so highly organized as a bear should 
be able to retain not. only its vitality, but its animal 
heat and its muscular strength for four months without 
any food whatever, is well attested, knowing as we do 
that in this time, if there be no supply there is no waste 
save perhaps animal heat. But when we consider the 
female, we find there is waste and no supply. The 
material for a second life and its growth must be taken 
from an accumulated fund. An atmosphere saved only 
by the animal heat of the mother from that without the 
den often down to zero and a torpid mother await this 
blind-born, feeble offspring. By some instinct it is led 
to the mamma, where, like certain marsupials, it re- 
tains a firm hold upon the nipple, and now a change 
comes over the. still torpid parent in the increase of 
the lacteal glands to secrete milk; and a wonderful fact 
is that no food is taken by the parent during both 
operations. And how wonderful the polar bears, whose 
retreat must be doubled in length and severity by the 
arctic latitude and ice-formed den. 

I have found great trouble in getting specimens of 
very young bears. The hunters, always in a hurry to 
get their bear bounties, take them to the treasurer for 
the money, and he cuts off the nose from the skin of 
the old one and the whole head of the little ones. In 
my many winters in the South, and in California, where 
bears do not.den, I have never been able from the 
hunters to find one, nor ever had seen one until it 
was old enough to follow the mother. 

Geo. A. BOARDMAN. 


More about Skunks. 


PEMBROKE, Feb. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
have read with interest the numerous articles which have 
recently appeared in your paper, relating to the skunk; 
how one learned professor was struck in the eye with a 
well directed shot from “his battery,” while in quest of 
scientific knowledge; how “Podgers” was compelled to 
seek safety in the house, and how a farm hand took such 
awful chances in removing a skunk from a milk house. 

Last autumn while we were trout fishing, two skunks 
took up lodgings under the veranda of the club house, and 
as they were a nuisance, we at once set about to devise 
some plan to get rid of them. Some one suggested put- 
ting the muzzle of a gun close up to them and blowing 
them to pieces before they had a chance to get back at 
us, but this was voted down as impracticable. Another 
suggested cutting a pole about 15ft. long and stout 
enough to raise a skunk and an ordinary steel mink trap 
from the ground. This was done; and to the end of this 
pole we fastened the ring on the end of the trap chain 
and gave the chain a couple of turns on the pole, baited 
the trap with scraps from the kitchen, set it, and soon had 
a skunk. The chain was then wound up by turning the 
pole till the trap was near enough to allow its being lifted 
from the ground conveniently. The skunk was cautiously 
carried to the lake, care being taken that he should not 
touch anything, was plunged into the water, held there for 
about fifteen or twenty minutes, and when taken out 
was quite dead, without any odor whatever. The trap 
was again set, and in a few minutes we had the other. 

The same performance was gone through with the 
same result, so that in about three-quarters of an hour 
we had the two skunks dead and buried, without the 
slightest trace of any odor. 

I can confidently recommend this plan to any one an- 
noyed with these animals, but care must be taken to avoid 
all unnecessavy noise, and that they are not touched or 
injured in any way, other than, of course, that caused by 
the trap, and also that they are left in the water till all 
the muscular contractions are over, as if not, these may 
catise a discharge of the scent. J. D. Deacon. 


That Sinnaker Bear. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of Feb. 18 you ask for further specific 
information regarding the variety of bear mentioned as 
the sinnaker bear in my letter about “Old Bob Gerry of 
Hyde.” I should have perhaps thought it of sufficient 
interest to zoologists, to mention in that sketch that there 
is a big black bear (much above the average weight of 
black bears), which uses in the swamp and canebrakes 
of the coastwise States from the Dismal Swamp in Vir- 
ginia to the lowlands of Louisiana. Your Mr. Hough 
mentions it-in one of his most interesting Bobo letters 
printed in Forest AND Stream last year, confirming all 
that I have stated, and perhaps establishing as a scientific 
fact, under the modern scheme of differentiation, that there 
is a typical swamp bear, as stated, which carries a 
white spot on his breast as invariably as a skunk carries a 
white tip to his tail, or an ermine a black tip to his. I 
will quote what Mr. Hough says, though I cannot give 
the date of his letter. It is to the effect that “there is in 
Louisiana, Mississippi and sometimes in the southern 
Arkansas canebrakes and swamps a big, perfectly black 
bear. It is generally marked by a white horseshoe on 
its breast. This bear will weigh from 400 t 680lbs. The 
writer saw one weighed on an accurate set of scales, made 
for weighing bales of cotton, to be found at all steam- 
boat landings, which pulled down the beam at the 680 
notch. It was killed in the great Atchafalaya Swamp by 
an experienced hunter, who declared that this was not the 
ordinary bear, but -of a different family.” 

CHARLES HALLOcK. 


Flowers which Bloom in the Spring. 


Fayetrevitte, N. C., Feb. 19.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I inclose you some-fresh hyacinths grown out 
of doors, which have never had a house warming. You 
will observe that they look vigorous and hearty, notwith- 
standing they have endured the fifteen days of frigid 





weather here with a thermometer ranging from 30 to 12. 


degrees for five days, and a subsequent burial in snow 
15in. deep. To-day the snow is gone, but the hyacinths 
are standing up straight. Can you explain why an arctic 
experience which woulf kill out-of-door plants in the 
Northern States~have little effect on the same here? Be- 
fore this freeze we had japonicas, winter violets, orange 
jasmine, daffodils, etc., in bloom out of doors, following 
severe weather, and 6in. of snow on Jan. 26. If it kills 
oranges and vegetables in Florida, why not the garden 
flowers here? CHarLes HALLOcK. 






. Flying Squirrels. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


I am surprised to find that I know a very littie about 
another subject mentioned in Forest AND STREAM—fly- 


ing squirrels. My predecessors in my present residence 
had not used several rooms in the house and no fires had 
been kept in some chimney flues. Hence, the flying squir- 
rels got to roosting in these flues and became great nuis- 
ances, coming down the flues into the rooms. We used 
to catch them on the plan of boys—clap a thick some- 
thing, a cap or some such thing, over them and pick them 
up, and I kept some in the common squirrel cage for 
quite a while. They got tame enough in a week to take 
a nut out of my hand. Finally, to cure thé nuisance, I 
had wire gratings put on the tops of the chimneys. 

My neighbor, a bricklayer, was capping out one of my 
chimneys, and on turning round from getting a trowel oi 
mortar, saw a squirrel perched on the chimney, which 
swooped down to a tree near by; in a few minutes the 
same thing occurred again, which John thought was very 
remarkable; but when about half a dozen succeeded each 
other in this spookish performance, he certainly thought 
he must have “snakes in his boots,” and I don’t know 
but that he might think so yet, had he not seen one rascal 


‘stick his nose over the inner edge of the chimney. 


W. Wave 





Weights of Quail. 


ERNESTVILLE, Pasco County, Fla—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In answer to Didymus, I generally weigh my 
game, and scale my fish (no pun intended), and find that 
a quail of 50z. is small; 5%0z. is about the average, 60z. 
large, 6¥20z. extra large. I consider quail about 20z. 
heavier than doves, although last week I shot two doves 
that weighed 50z. each. 

Some years ago I shot in California and Oregon a few 
mountain quail very much larger—the exact weight I for- 
get. The quail in the valleys there are no larger than in 
Florida. 

It’s all right about the man shooting from the hip; 
he has a blunderbus, and his extreme range is 6yds. I 
don’t shoot with that man. THos. B. Dose t. 


Game Bag and Guan. 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forzst anp Stream. 











ag 2-15.—National Sportsmen’s Association Exposition, New 





The “Brief’s” Pictures, 


Tue illustrations in the current edition of Game Laws in Brief, 
Mr. Charles Hallock says, well represent America’s wilderness 
sports. The Brief gives all the laws of the United States and 
Canada for the practical guidance of anglers and shooters. As 
an autherity, it has a long record of unassailed and unassailable 
accuracy. Forest and Stream Pub. Co. sends it postpaid for 25 
cents, or your dealer will supply you. 





Shooting from the Hip. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have read with much interest the articles recently 
published in your paper in regard to shooting from the 
hip, and am surprised that the merits of shooting in 
this manner seem to have been so little known or appre- 
ciated. I have known of a number of persons wha have 
shot in this way with very great success, and they have 
always claimed that they very rarely missed their birds. 

Mr. Jackson Van Wyck, of Fishkill, who died some 
years ago, was tor very many years before his death re- 
garded by those who knew him as the finest shot in this 
county, and to say that he very rarely failed to kill his 
bird is to speak entirely within bounds. During his whole 
life he invariably shot from the hip, and he always claimed 
that he could shoot more accurately in this way than from 
the shoulder. ; . ; 

On one occasion many years ago I was with him when 
we flushed a partridge in thick cover, neither of us saw 
the bird, but he guided by the sound only, raised his gun 
to his hip, fired and killed the bird, and in two or 
three moments it was brought in by the dog. 

On expressing my surprise, he assured me that this 
was a very common occurrence, and I have been assured 
by those who have hag the pleasure of hunting with him 
that this was true. 

Some years ago a young gentleman, living in this city, 
and then about fifteen or sixteen years of age, was spend- 
ing his vacation at Rockwell’s, at Lucerne, in the Adiron- 
dacks, and on one occasion while there was permitted to. 
join in a contest for a prize to be awarded at the most 
successful shot at glass balls, and to the surprise of every 
one, he shot exclusively from the hip, never missed a 
ball, and carried off the prize. On two or three other 
occasions while there he was almost equally successful, 
very rarely missing a ball. : 

During his visit there he very frequently accompanied 
one of the guides who was shooting game for the table, 
and he very rarely missed either partridge or wood- 
cock. 

There are probably many readers of your paper who 
will remember this occurrence, but I refrain from giv- 
ing this gentleman’s name, as I have not asked his per- 
mission to do so. 

What makes this last instance more remarkable is the 
fact that this person was very near-sighted, and was. al 
ways obliged to wear glasses. 

These are two instances upon which I can speak posi- 
tively, but they certainly bear out the contention of Jacob- 
staff in his interesting article in your issue of this week. 

J. S. Van Crerr. 

PouGHKEEPsIE, Feb, 25. 


The Forest anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as miich earlier as practicable. 
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Some West Virginia Game Notes. 


A NEw game bill has been passed by the Legislature 
now in session, which does away with the unwieldy meas- 
ure that the Legislature of 1897 perpetrated. That body 
made a close season for all the principal game animals 
and birds and imposed a series of fines for any infringe- 
ment of the law. The effect of this was to afford a splen- 
did opportunity for the worthless to enjoy the exclusive 
right of the game in the mountains, who, safe in their in- 
solvency, were not interrupted by competitors from whom 
a fine could be collected. While we believe it wrong to 
give the aristocracy the exclusive right to hunt, it is 
hardly as bad as to go to the other extreme. 

In the sweet simplicity of its nature, the Legislature of 
1897 showed a great confidence in tHeir system of restric- 
tive laws and fines, for it created the office of game war- 
den, a being entirely new to the people, the majority of 
us not having a clear conception of what a game war- 
den was, and saying that his salary of $1,200 and expenses 
should be paid out of fines collected from the violators 
of the game law. The gentleman who received the posi- 
tion was an engine driver who has since served as a 
captain in the United States Volunteers. He was com- 
pelled to report no funds. 

Some practical sportsmen took the matter in charge 
this session and a‘bill has been enacted which will at least 
insure special privileges to none. The open season for 
deer is from Oct. 15 to Dec. 15; for grouse, the same; for 
quail, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15; wild turkeys, Sept. 15 to Dec. 15. 

No game is allowed to be shipped from the State. The 
promoters of the bill tried hard to get the people to live 
up to ForEST AND STREAM’s plank, “To forbid the sale of 
game at all seasons,” but it coming before a latter-day 
Legislature, the majority of which show no éign of 
atavism in the sporting way, except an unimpaired appe- 
tite for the treasures of the wilderness, and the majority 
seeing that by passing such a section they would cut 
themselves off from all hopes of tasting game in the fu- 
ture, very shrewdly and unceremoniously rejected the 
suggestion, 

There was one bluff old legislator who is enjoying a 
great fortune, made by his own efforts, who boldly de- 
clared that he was too old to climb mountains, who was 
anxious to allow deer to be chased with hounds, so that 
he could kill a deer once more; but there is such a preju- 
dice against hounding, especially in non-hunting circles, 
that the repeal of the law against chasing was not at- 
tempted. The reason mentioned above holds good 
against this law, for a conviction is all but impossible, 
and the unscrupulous are benefited by the law. 

A new feature was introduced in this bill, for West 
Virginia, in the section requiring all non-residents to 
pay a license of $25 for the privilege of the rights of a 
citizen in hunting. Thus the visiting sportsman will 
have an opportunity of contributing for the protection of 
game which he will doubtless be only too glad to em- 
brace. The bill was prepared by a very able lawyer, who 
consulted “Game Laws in Brief,” published by the For- 
est and Stream Publishing Company, which is a very 
valuable compendium of the ideas of those who have 
thought upon the protection of game, as well as a useful 
index for the traveling hunter. The Legislature, having 
passed this very righteous and satisfactory measure, re- 
fused to provide for a game warden’s fund, or for any 
bounty for the lives of those game destroyers, the meat- 
eating animals, the natural enemies of the game. The 
hawk, fox, wildcat and the rest of that guild are more 
destructive than man, and they do not confine their dep- 
redations to wild animals either, by any means. 

It is hard to describe the feeling in this (Pocahontas) 
county over the late game law. The injustice of it ran- 
kled to such an extent that we were given an insight into 
what® we might expect from the people -if they were 
harassed in such way by laws touching more important 
matters. For instance, most of the farmers knew of 
flocks of grouse at certain places on their farms where 
they could have been killed as easily as barnyard fowls. 
They respected the law and took a pride in game like this, 
in which they seemed to have a proprietary interest. 
Then some day the farmer would hear the lively banging 
of a shotgun, and some loafer would carry off in full 
view a half a dozen pheasants right under his eyes, say- 
ing insolently, “Why, this is the best law I ever heard of!” 
We know this to have actually occurred more than once. 
We know, too, of some of this class indulging in threats 
of injury to be done in secret if they were proceeded 
against. 

The feeling here was expressed by more than one: 
“Well, we'll wait this year to see if the Legislature will 
let us compete with these scoundrels in hunting, and if 
not we will hunt any way.” : 

Last November one of our representative citizens 
(father of the young West Point honor man who died on 
board the transport on his way to Manila in July) was on 
a stand waiting for a fox. But instead of a fox a fine 
deer came loping by him, presenting an opportunity for a 
sure shot. He is an experienced hunter; but, having the 
proper regard for the law because it is law, he did not 
fire. A more sincere case of righteous indignation can 
hardly be imagined. His first impulse was to obey the 
law; on.deliberation, he had a keen regret he had not 
shot. It is just the opposite with most hunters, and the 
remorse of one of the latter class would have been for 
breaking the law. What a marplot and _ spoil-sport 
that law for a close season the whole year around is 
anyway, 

there was one incident connected with the pending of this 
bill before the Legislature which we must mention. -It was 
pretty generally reported in the press that the hunter’s 
license of $25 must be paid by every one, and editorials 
and protests from citizens, taxpayers, voters, etc., were 
printed, opposing it. When these local hunters found out 
it was to oppose non-residents only from bearing arms 
they were as well pleased as they had been alarmed be- 
fore. In the words of the sage, it makes a difference 
“whose ox is gored.” c 

During the past fall and winter there have been some 
incidents connected with hunting in the county which 
perhaps deserve to be spread upon the record. Poca- 
hontas is a county nearly as large as the State of Rhode 
Island, inhabited by about 8,000 people. It has no rail- 
road. Its altitude varies from 2,000ft. to 4,800ft. It was 
ence a hunter’s paradise, but now only a trace of its 
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former bountiful supply of game remains. There have 
been too many rifles and dead shots in the county. The 
kind of men who hunted here were those who shot 
‘squirrels in the head, not from any special pride in their 
marksmanship, but because that is the proper~ place to 
shoot a squirrel.. It was no unusual thing for a turkey 
to be killed on the wing, and recently one good shot with 
a rifle killed a duck flying over the river. I have known 
hunters here who shoot a rifle and kill deer and other 
game who are not able to remember that they had looked 
through the sights. They point a rifle barrel intuitively, 
as a man points his finger. 

The best luck of the season came to Neal Hammond, 
one of the Hammondses of Big Run, who are all great 
hunters. In November in a light tracking snow he 
came on three bears, two male and a female, and killed 
them all with a shot apiece. They were all large bears, 
and the most remarkable thing connected with the 
occurrence was that it was rutting time with them, 
something unusual, as August is their usual season. The 
bears lay dead within a rod of each other. The hunter 
found he had taken a step between each shot. 

There is a set of deer horns on Elk, off of a deer 
recently killed, which make it very clear that there is a 
mygtery connected with them. The. bend of the horns 
is SO great that two large men can stand inside of them. 
It is whispered that these horns are all that remains of 
a notable deer, which inhabited the Gaubey country, 
the size of which and opportunity proving too much for 
the probity of the born hunter. 

Every hunter knows, that in spite of the fact that deer 
are so wild, after many years, an old buck will become 
well known among the men who sink themselves in the 
woods. He registers himself in his big hoof, and he is 
known .as belonging to a certain section. An unusually 
large or peculiar head of horns may also have identified 
him. One of the biggest of its kind has been known in 
Buckley Mountain for years, whose distinguishing mark 
is a crooked foot. There was such a deer on the head 
of Hill’s Creek who was known among the hunters as 
Old Sam—a very large deer, with the biggest head oi 
horns that ever was seen. The remains of this big deer 
were found by bear hunters in December. How he had 
come to his death will probably never be known. A 
chance bullet may have killed him, or he may simply 
have paid the debt of nature, the last enemy of all, which 
the game protector considers. The bears had eaten the 
carcass, but the horns were saved, and brought away 
together with a hoof, which could have belonged to no 
other. The antlers have eight points to the beam. Old 
Sam may have borne a charmed life and been destined 
to die of good old age. 

Under the existing law, there would naturally be but 
few deer stories going the rounds. It is one of the 
phases of the lawbreaker’s retribution that he cannot 
boast of his exploits. 

They say that a couple of hounds passed through the 
Downey Hacking after a fox the other day, both hounds 
and fox going at a snail’s pace and unable to increase 
or diminish the distance between them; that a very ve- 
racious man saw a fox which the hounds were pressing 
reasonably hard stop to catch and eat a mouse, which 
confirmed him in the belief that a fox often enjoys a run 
with the hounds; also that a panther’s track has been 
seen during the late snow on William’s River. » 

A black fox was killed by Levi Beverage, on Clover 
Creek, the first one to be seen here in many years. Our 
“black fox” was once very plentiful here. It is about the 
size of a house cat, and has the habits of a squirrel. Its 
fur is very valuable. 

William Kelley, a great hunter, raised seven foxes in 
1897, and six in 1898, and marketed their pelts. He is 
sixty years old, and during his long and: active life 
has gotten much sport that was lasting and good out of 
a gun. His word can be relied on implicitly, and his 
reputation for truth was needed when he found a red 
fox asleep and killed it with his cane. The circumstances 
as elated by him are as follows: “In December he was 
walking on his farm and had occasion to pass through 
a piece of ground lately denuded of its trees by the 
lumberman. There in the sawed-off stump of a tree he 
saw a fox lying asleep, with his head resting on his paws. 
Having observed the animal for a few moments, he start- 
ed to creep up to it, and succeeded so well that the fox 
did not rouse until the blow was descending. The first 
blow knocked the half-risen fox back, and a second swift- 
ly following, killed it. It was an unusually large fox.” 

The writer realizes that such instances are nothing if 
not true, and would not report them as true unless he 
were in a position to judge. 

The following, told for the truth, had better be taken 
“with a large grain of cayenne pepper.” The fox 
hunter says recently he was running to head off a fox 
from turning toward his den, on a fearfully steep moun- 
tain side. His foot caught on a stick concealed in the 
snow, and he went flying through the air, down the 
mountain, and landing near the fox reached out and 
caught it. During the same conversation he remarked 
casually that he believed that a man could tell-a lie until 
he came to believe it. It was thought that this had some 
remote connection with the tale of the fox. 

Two wonderful birds were seen in Gauley Mountain 
this winter. Such astonishing birds have not been seen 
here since George P. Moore imported a couple of fine 
peacocks, and had them shot by his nearest neighbor, who 
took them for some unknown game bird. The birds in 
Gauley Mountain were a pair of Mongolian pheasants, 
which were liberated by the Cheat Mountain Sportsmen’s 
Association last spring. -Probably the most interesting 
feature of their discovery in Gauley Mountain is the 
proof the incident affords that this bird will not con- 
fine itself to any special locality when liberated. They 
were released in the: Cheat Mountain country and were 
seen in the Gauley Mountain region, more than twenty 
miles away. The two mountains are separated by .a 
strip of farming country, and at no point are they con- 
nected by the forest, So thése birds must have left 
all cover to have transferred themselves to a section not 
more wild, but of a different character. The surveyor 
who saw them had seen the birds while they were con- 
fined at the club house, and so recognized them at once. 
He informs me that the Association was not successful 
in rearing them in. captivity, owing to disease, to which 
they seemed particularly susceptible, and to the depre- 
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dations of a mink. Last spring some seven or eight 
were released and -have not been seen since by the game- 
keeper. The members of that Association will be glad 
to see, no doubt, in the Forest AND STREAM that two 
of the birds were in good condition in December, even 
though they have gone further afield than was intended. 
When the surveying party came up the pheasants rose 
from a laurel patch and perched on the limb of a tree 
until the men came nearer, when they gracefully sailed 
away. 

Our associations class the turkey buzzard as rather 
gamy than game; but the nest of one was discovered 
and watched last year on the top of Marlin’s Mountain. 
The finding of this nest was considered very remarkable, 
«us those who were interested in the incident had never 
known of another nest being found. It was discovered 
early in the summer by a surveying party. Those who 
have followed the chain in the woods know that after the 
surveyor with his magical compass decides on a course 
meant to be N. 23 E., and 999 poles long, or something 
like it, and works his men through the right distance 
there comes a great overhauling time to find the par- 
ticular tree which bears the marks of the “broad arrow,” 
or, as we know it, the marks of the three indistinct 
strokes given by a surveyor may be fifty years ago. The 
surveyor and all the men scatter over an ever-increasing 
circle, looking for the tree, and lucky it is if the surveyor 
has guessed the right mountain the tree is on, or come 
within reaching distance of it. 

It was while engaged in looking for the broad arrows 
which marked the corner tree “witnessed” by a “cliff 
of rocks” that the party found the buzzard’s nest. The 
rocks were high and dangerous, and topped the summit 
of a very precipitous mountain side. It was such a place 
as the third-rate imagination would find joy in calling 
Eagle’s Height, Hawk’s Nest, Lover’s Leap, or some- 
thing of that sort. 

While examining the chestnut oaks on the summit, a 
buzzard flew out from under the cliff and directed the 
attention of the party to the place of her nest. About 
Sit. from the top, in a crevice, sheltered by overhanging 
rock, in,a situation to make the best climber dizzy, was 
the nest. No preparation had been made by the bird to 
improve the place she laid her eggs. There were two 
eggs there, which in size about equaled a turkey egg, and 
which were marked by red spots, such as you see in 
the countenance of your billious friend. A few weeks 
afterward, the nest being revisited, two young birds were 
found in the nest, which had attained the size of a small 
duck. They were as white as the driven snow (why 
driven?) and had black beaks. They stood upright, and 
looked at the intruders, while their frantic mother hovered 
near. Then one of the young ones stretched its neck a 
great ways out and gave a hissing sound. The powerful 
stench that rose to place from which they were being ob- 
served drove the sightseers away. This.smell is not re- 
markable when you remember that the mother feeds 
her young by disgorging carrion. A few weeks 
ago a sheep was found .near this cliff lying help- 
less from the effects of laurel, which it had eaten. The 
buzzards had picked its eyes out, but it afterward re- 
covered. ANDREW PRICE. 

Martuinron. W. Va. 


In the Days of Pigeons. 


TuoseE glorious, “palmy days” were away back in 
the ’s0s. They were indeed palmy days, for not alone 
were there myriads of those beautiful birds, which our 
esteemed friend old Noah Webster defined as gallina- 
ceous and belonging to the genus Columba or mi- 
gratory pigeons of North America, but every other 
species of the game birds which once made Michi- 
gan the delight of naturalists as well as the lovers of 
those life-giving sports afield with dog and gun. What 
reader of ForEST AND STREAM who loves the woods 
and fields, and whose happy lot it was to have lived in 
those bygone days, has not embalmed in fond memory 
experiences which will continue to brighten his life until 
the end? 

But the beautiful pigeons are gone. When one has 
eaten the strawberries of Switzerland, those famed straw- 
berries which are tempting and beautiful in appear- 
ance, and remembers the luscious fruit of Michigan, he 
will have something of the sensations which the sports- 
man of to-day experiences when he looks back upon the 
halcyon days “when we were young.” They have 
a name to live and are dead—those “Alpine strawber- 
ries,’ which have such a fine sound to the ear, but we 
who know would give a bushel of them for one saucer 
of that delicious fruit that grows nowhere else in such 
perfection as in the old Peninsular State. 

So with the quail, grouse and woodcock; we have 
now such birds, it is true. I have had on my table within 
the week Texas quail and ptarmigan, the white grouse 
of the West, but they were not the birds we had here 
in_the “oak openings” and the clearings in “the days 
of the pigeons.” I well remember one notable day in 
September, in Monroe county, spent in the woods and 
fields along the River Raisin. A friend with the “un- 
quenchable yearning” to get away from the exasperat- 
ing cares of business fell upon me in a mood when I 
only lacked a companion to start out, in pure despera- 
tion. A smart bay was duly put into the shafts of a 
suitable vehicle, guns, ammunition and other neces- 
saries were loaded into the commodious receptacle “for 
such purposes made and provided,” and we were fairly 
on our way, with something of the same sensations 
possibly that sWeeps over a caged bird when liberated 
from captivity. The morning was\a charming one, and 
“all nature smiled.” It was not necessary in those 
days to make a very lengthy pilgrimage to find sport to 
our hearts’ content. Five miles along the banks of that 
winding stream, over and through a country which had 
been the home of the Pottawattomies and Shawnees, the 
first landing places in the New France by Lasalle Ca- 
dillac and Father. Henepin, who, as they paddled up this 
beautiful stream,awo hundred years before, had found it 
“entrancingly beautiful” and abounding in game- and 
fish of the rarest beauty and delicious flavor. The banks 
of the. stream, as these intrepid voyageurs and ex- 
plorers found them, were luxuriant with the wild grape, 
the exquisite Michigan rose, and the fruits which grew 
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in their “native luxuriance, and of surpassing flavor” 
as they described them. It was then a hunter’s elysium. 
We soon arrived at the point originally selected as our - 
destination and found hospitable quarters for man and 
beast. We lost no time in getting into the fields, and 
most promising stubble of oats and wheat and buck- 
whekt ranged back from the bottom lands of the river 
on either side of the road. Those were before the days 
of hammerless or any kind of breechloaders—our shot 
pouches and powder flasks were hung from our shoul- 
ders, with a few Ely’s cartridges in our pockets, a pro- 
vision against the appearance of some presumptuous 
turkey that might rashly cross our path. The dog, who 
made up the trio on this occasion, was my spaniel Dan, 
the incarnation of intelligence, obedience and fun. That 
dog was simply a wonder; what he didn’t know about 
matters and things in general, and things that came up 
unexpectedly to be passed upon off-hand, it would be 
of no earthly use for any dog to fool away any time 
upon. I sometimes used to think it was a pity he 
couldn’t talk, so that he could give us chaps valuable 
pointers, but on the whole it was perhaps just as well, 
for as a general thing, when one knows so awfully 
much the temptation to talk too much leads to diffi- 
culties. 

I don’t want to devote too great space to what oc- 
curred during the forenoon, the things that happened 
to the quail and partridges and the woodcock. What I 
started out to chronicle is in relation to pigeons, as 
may be imagined from the caption of this letter. But 
I cannot refrain from spending just a few moments 
with those darling Bob Whites and the charming grouse 
that eventually found their way to our game bags—fat, 
lusty fellows, who, from long weeks of absolute free- 
dom from molestation by the “city fellers”’ and the 
farmers’ boys, had become too confiding in their sense of 
security for their own good. 

And yet there would not be so very much to relate. 
Dan did his duty, and we tried to do ours—the game 
bags told the rest. After a good substantial dinner at 
our host’s, the hospitable farmer, whose skill as a 
provider was amply demonstrated, no less than the 
accomplishments of the buxom dame who prepared the 
meal. That quail pie looms up in beauty amid the 
thousand memories of good things to this day. My 
dear old Forest AND STREAM reader, was it ever your 
good fortune to be-seated before a dish of that name? 
I don’t mean a restaurant game pie, with unknown con- 
tents inclosed in pastry that makes dyspepsia and ugly 
dreams—but a beautiful thing that only comes of a re- 
fined taste, a calm and unerring judgment and a gen- 
eral supreme “know how.” This one was a dream, yea, 
better than a thousand dreams—it was a blissful reality. 
Think of a dozen fat, juicy quail, a few slices of home- 
cured pork, a couple of woodcock, a rich, creamy, flaky 
crust baked to a golden brown, seasoned to the point 
of perfect assimilation, Hanked on one side by a crisp 
lettuce salad and on the other by the first rosy plump to- 
matoes from the well-kept garden! Golden butter melt- 
ing on snowy light raised biscuit—heavens! is this 
cooking a lost art? 

Now to the pigeons, but don’t make an unreasonable 
and fatal mistake by supposing that we were able to un- 
dertake any sort of exercise for an hour or two. 

That would be too much to expect—far too much 
from us in our then condition. Stretched out underneath 
the spreading branches of a giant oak on the smooth 
turf which had just begun to receive the crimson and 
gold decorations from the leaves which Jack Frost had 
already begun to scatter about in these early days of 
autumn, our pipes sending upward the curling columns 
of smoke, Dan at our feet calmly dozing, and the soft 
ripple of the distant river making soothing music, is 
it a wonder that we fell into that delightful mood which 
inspires the one wish, to be undisturbed? The hysterical 
notes of the bluejay away up in the topmost branches, the 
scampering here and there of the chipmunk, the timid 
investigations of a gray squirrel, the comical perform- 
ances of a red-headed woodpecker, none of these were 
intrusive, they were the consistent factors of a place 
which would have been incomplete without them. How- 
ever, we couldn’t stay there forever, no matter how great 
the effort required to break away. Toward 3 o’clock we 
were approaching a large field which had been “sown 
to wheat,” as the farmer said; it contained perhaps twenty 
acres or more, and was bordered on two sides by heavy 
timber—the primeval forest. About thirty rods from 
the west side in the open field stood a dead tree, a gi- 
gantic oak, with not a leaf upon its outstretching 
branches. It was the skeleton of a monarch. The sun 
was hot, and the shade of the woods on the west offered 
us a grateful shelter from the heat, and here we two 
seated ourselves to rest from the two hours’ tramp 
after dinner. Within twenty minutes from the time of 
seating ourselves, small flocks of pigeons began to ap- 
pear and settle down upon the wheat field, to feed upon 
the new-sown grain. Presently larger flocks arrived 
and more frequentiy. From bunches of twenty their 
numbers increased to fifty and a hundred. New ar- 
rivals would now alight in the branches of the dead 
tree, and whenever a noise would distrub those in the 
field hundreds would rise into the tree above them. 
Thicker and thicker came the pigeons, and the noise 
of their wings and chattering was almost a roar. It was 
a most exciting and novel scene to us, as we sat there 
in the shade and watched the unsuspecting birds. 

But human nature could not stand that sort of thing 
very long, and especially human nature at the age of 
twenty-five, with two loaded shotguns in their hands. 

“Say, Buck, how long are we going to sit here like 
bumps on a log? I’m going to have some fun.” Thus 
said my chum, and proceeded to carry his sentiment into 


practical and tangible form. Without rising, he brought’ 


his double-barreled muzzleloader, 10-gauge, to his 
shoulder and let go both barrels into the.tree.. At that 
time, although there was not a leaf there, the tree had 
the appearance of being densely loaded with foliage, and 
every leaf was a live pigeon. I followed suit with mine 
and dozens fell to the ground, The remaining birds 
rose from the tree in a great cloud, and after circling 
around for a few moments again alighted upon the 
branches, accompanied by as many from the ranks of 
newcomers as could find a resting place, We rapidly 
reloaded our guns, and the second time blazed away, I 
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don’t know how many birds were killed at each dis- 
charge, but if there were a hundred it made no ap- 
parent differente in the remaining hordes. After each 
volley the birds would nearly all rise into the air in a 
dense mass, only to return in five minutes or less to 
the tree and the field. We never moved a foot from 
our point of vantage, nor allowed Dan to retrieve a bird 
for an hour and a half. At the end of that time we had 
driven the birds from the field and saved_our host 
twenty acres of newly sown wheat. 

We occasionally took a wing shot as the pigeons flew 
over our heads or on either side of us, and this re- 
lieved the monotony of the continuous fusillade. When 
our ammunition was exhausted and our heads ached 
as they never had before, nor have since, from the 
recoil of the befouled guns, nor went over to the old 
dead tree to pick up the victims of the slaughter, for 
it was nothing else, and it was a sight to behold! 
The ground was literally covered with dead pigeons, 
and mighty few wounded ones, I was glad to see. Well, 
we brought over the farmer to see the field, and if there 
— was an astonished and grateful man he was the 
chap. 

“Why, boys, ye’ve saved my wheat, as sure’s shootin’; 
them pigeons would jest nachally eat up every grain of 
that wheat in the hull twenty acres, and I do’ know 
how I’m goin’ to make it right with ye, I don’t for 
sartain.” 

“Well, Mr. Talford, just take some of these pigeons off 
our hands and we'll call it square.” 

“Wall, I swan, it beats the evilastin’ thunderation; 
I’d never dreamed on’t. Now, what you boys do, you 
come out here, say, in November or October, when I 
can take a leetle time to it, when fall work’s over, and 
I'll try to give ye a leetle mite of a good hunt, if that’s 
what you like, eh?” 

“All right, and thanks, Mr. Talford. We'll accept 
the invitation, and now we must start homeward.” 

We loaded 364 elegant fat pigeons, 27 partridges and 
17 quail into one roomy buggy and started for home. 
If it wasn’t for that beastly headache we’d have been 
two of the proudest and happiest young chaps in 
Monroe county; and as it was, when we drove through 
the main street of the town just about sundown, with 
that pile of game (disposed so as to show to the great- 
est advantage of course), we weighed about 2402. 
to the pound, and were bigger lions than Barnum had 
in his menagerie, which exhibited in town the next 
day. KEUKA. 

Detroit, 1899. 
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Elk Slaughter in Wyoming. 


I am in receipt of the following communication from 
Mr. Edwin F. Daniels, long president of the Tolleston 
Club, of this city, and a sportsman of the best sort. He 
writes: 

“I took a trip to the Rocky Mountains last fall, and 
was very much interested in what I saw while there. We 
got into the mountains about Sept. 1, and our party had 
fairly good luck. We got enough elk to keep the camp 
supplied with meat, and I believe that is all we ought to 
have had, although I would like to have gotten-a head 
for my home.. One week longer would have given us 
this opportunity, for just as we were coming out, we saw 
several heads that had just been brought in. 

“My object in writing this to you, however, is not to 
describe the trip, but to tell you a few facts about hunt- 
ing parties that were in the mountains after we left. Two 
of the parties, which I understand were composed of four 
or five members each, were connected with two of the 
wealthiest families in New York, and another party was, I 
believe, from Boston. These three parties, I have been 
told, were there during the last part of September, and up 
to the middle, or a little later, of October, and were hunt- 
ing almost every day during that time. The game was 
more abundant than it had been for a long time; it was no 
uncommon thing to see bands of several hundred elk—in 
fact they could be found any day when the hunters chose 
to go after them. From what I have learned, I have no 
doubt that in the four weeks, or thereabouts, that these 
parties were in the mountains, they killed more than 150 
elk. I believe-they took back not over twenty-five heads, 
leaving the balance, or probably more than 125, that were 
simply shot recklessly and wantonly, and without any 
object whatever, except it might be perhaps to get their 
teeth. For the most part, the skins were not even taken 
off them; they were left in their tracks as they were 
shot, with simply the teeth knocked out. 

“The same spirit of slaughter is perhaps intensified in 
the case of the residents of that section. It has been 
brought to my notice in two particular instances, of men 
who live there, who make it a business to go out and kill 
all the elk they can for the purpose of getting the heads, 
hides and teeth. These people, however, have always 
lived in the midst of this game, and do not realize the im- 
portance of preserving it, and they are much more ex- 
cusable than Eastern people—educated ani with a knowl- 
edge of what will be the result if game is allowed to be 
slaughtered in this way. What I wonder about is, what 
the game wardens and State officers are thinking of to al- 
low it. I know from experience that the soldiers in Yel- 
lowstone Park are doing a good work in protecting game 
in the open season. I do not know as there is any restric- 
tion in the amount of game a man or a party can kill in 
Wyoming; .they take out a State license, and I presume 
are privileged to go and shoot elk in unlimited quantities, 
as the circumstances, and their inclination may be. 

“I believe that the Forest ANp StrEAM is more in- 
fluential, and is making a stronger and better fight for the 
preservation of game than any other publication or any 
association. Cannot the Forest ANp Stream take up this 
matter, and send copies of editorial protests to the right 
parties, so that the neople can be awakened to the magni- 
tude of the slaughter, and the importance of putting a 
curb on it? There is no reason why a sportsman who 
goes into that country, even if he has a game license, 
should be allowed to kill more than a certain number of 
elk, which may be determined by the circumstances, and 
by the taste and judgment of those that are best qualifie 
to pass upon these points. There certainly ought to be in 
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every license, it seems to me, a restriction as to the num- 
ber of animals the hunter shall kill. . 

“The trip I made last fall was the first one I ever made 
in the Rocky Mountains, and I was delighted with it, and 
I have been more interested than ever before in this mat- 
ter of the protection of the big game since I returned. I 
have gotten my information from every source where I 
could get it, and believe that it is absolutely reliable.” 

This slaughter of elk by non-residents is something 
which is going on and has been going on steadily for a 
long time, though it is something which is not known to 
the public, and which never would be known were it not 
for the sporting papers and for such gentlemen as Mr. 
Daniels, who do_not hesitate to make known and to con- 
demn such acts. It seems almost past belief that men 
claiming to be decent would in these days care to go into 
the mountains and assist in the killing of over 100 great 
animals like the elk. Yet what can be done? The moun- 
tains are big and the wardens are few. For my own 
part, I believe in mountain law. I believe that the ranch- 
ten and residents of that big game country should take 
these matters into their own hands, and should warn all 
such non-resident butchers to leave the country, and to 
leave at once, never to come back. I have seen this sort 
of law put into effect, and you never did see any other 
kind of law which worked quite as. quickly, smoothly and 
thoroughly. I never could really blame a poor man who 
lived in a game country for killing meat when he actually 
needed it, and I do not think that game laws ought to 
be made for the benefit of sportsmen, but for the benefit 
of the people. A sportsman is no better than any other 
man, and if he classifies under the description of these 
elk butchers who went into Wyoming, he may be worse 
than any other sort of man, and worse than a market 
hunter.. The laws of older days come into effect when the 
population becomes numerous and centralized. Until 
that time has arrived, the laws of the old West whose 
spark still remains in some of the corners of the Rockies, 
ought to prevail, laws which were founded on justice and 
fair play, and laws whose executive arm had nothing of 
the pitiable weakness known to the statutes of our so- 
called civilization. If the men of the elk country wish to 
stop this butchery, let them stop it. Then it will be really 
stopped. ' 

Arkansas Game. 


Mr. Jos. Irwin writes me from Little Rock, Ark., this 
week, stating that ducks are now coming in on the corn- 
fields in large numbers. The lakes and slashes are still 
full of ice, so the birds are going to the river at night. 
Mr. Irwin says that the cold weather only lasted for a few 
days in his vicinity, so that the quails are not very badiy 
damaged. In this respect Arkansas is luckier than the 
Northern country, where all reports seem to indicate that 
the quail crop has suffered very seriously by reason of the 
extremely severe weather. 


Wisconsin Game. 


Mr. George A. Morrison, of Fox Lake, Wis., is so 
good as to send me the following notice about game mat- 
ters in his State. I am glad to see that there is sentiment 
in favor of-stopping spring shooting, though I fear it may 
not result in an actual law to that effect. The sports- 
men’s bill at the Legislature of Wisconsin this winter 
is being met by many others far less thoughtful and 
less modern, and it is not known what the, result will 
be. Mr. Morrison says: 

“A friend of mine, Mr. J. Hoffman, just returned 
from near Kilburn reports having seen a good bunch of 
quail Feb. 13. He had counted forty when they began 
to mix up, but he says there were at least sixty in the 
covey. They approached within 2oft. of them. While 
at Pardeeville last week I was told by a gentleman that 
he saw a small covey along the roadside while driving. 
Small bunches have been seen about the country ad- 
jacent to this town during the past two years, and also 
about Waupun, ten miles east of this place. This all 
goes to show what can be done if game is protected. 
The coveys seen about here and at Waupun are undoubt- 
edly offspring of some few pairs released at Fon du Lac 
some seasons ago. This winter has been very favorable 
for quail and chickens in this section, little snow having 
fallen, and the ground now is entirely bare, so what few 
we have ought to pull through. 

“The sentiment among sportsmen here is to stop 
spring shooting; this feeling has been growing for nearly 
two years. At that time a petition was circulated by a 
leading sportsman and signed by a large number of 
local shooters, petitioning the Legislature, then in ses- 
sion, not to abolish spring shooting. There is not a 
man of them that would sign that paper to-day. The 
leaven is also working regarding the sale of game. It 
must be stopped if the game is to be saved.” 


In Arizon ae 


Mr. E. E. Bliss, of Saginaw, Mich., who is now at 
Pheenix, Ariz., and enjoying the splendid winter climate 
of that region, sends me some notes in regard to valley 
quail shooting in Arizona. He_-says that his first experi- 
ence was with Messrs. Pickerel, Walker and McCowen, 
residents used to the game, who took out himself and 
Mr. Vincent, both from Michigan. 

“Mr. Vincent is a business associate of the Mr. Briggs 
you know, Of Saginaw,” Mr. Bliss says, “and he does not 
claim much experience as a hunter; but under Mr. 
Briggs’ direction purchased an outfit before coming here. 
In reply to my question as to how it happened that Mr. 
Briggs had never taken him.on some of his hunts, he 
said: ‘Mr. Briggs did invite me once, and only once. 
Soon after we began our hunt our (borrowed) dog point- 
ed, and in my hurry I stubbed my toe. The dog lived, 
but I never got another invitation to go shooting.’ So 
much for an open confession. 

“Our drive of fifteen or sixteen miles over smooth 
roads, past almond orchards, orange groves, etc., out 
into the unimproved desert, was no small part of otr 
pleasure. We found the birds where the brush was thick- 
est, as it was after morning feed time. The sport was 
lively for a time, and then our lunch was eaten in the 
shade of the buckboard and buggy at a Government well 
some 1§ or 20ft. deep. After a rest, more quails, and 
then home with some fifty-odd birds, with which baz we 
Michigan men were well pleased, though the others had 
expected more, Ag you know, they use no bird dogs 
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after these Arizona trottérs, but some of the things looked 


for in a good dog are also, it seems to me, good things . 


for the hunter to possess, such as range, speed and bot- 
tom. The flight of the birds is similar to our Bob 
White’s. The footing is good, and the shooting ‘open, 
but the hurry necessary keeps the percentage of misses 
about the same. 

“T found that 10s in an open barrel gave about the same 
results as the other got with coarser shot and choke guns. 
Would want more experience before choosing between 
the two. Light flannel underwear and shirt, broad hat, 
skeleton coat, canvas pants and leggins, with good tan 
shoes, not ‘made in Germany,’ would be a good rig here. 

“T expected to go out with Dr. Jessop yesterday, to be 
gone until Monday, after ducks and quails, but the man 
who was to show us the way could not go till next Sun- 
day, so it is postponed a week.” E. Hovucu. 

1200 Boyce Burtpinc, Chicago, Ill. 


The Queer Things that Happen. 


Boston, Feb. 27.—Hunting coons with an axe is not 
the usual way, but a Chesterville, Me., farmer has late- 
ly made a success in that direction. According to Ban- 
gor dispatches to the Boston papers, George W. Brown, of 
Chesterville, in search of dry wood the other day, felled a 
big pinestub. Cutting into it he felt hisaxe strike something 
soft, and thinking that it might be game of some sort— 
possibly a bear—he split the stub open with wedges. In 
the cavity were eight fat coons, snugly housed for win- 
ter. Further up the stub were two more coons. Brown 
got, besides his dry wood, nearly 200lbs. of coons. These 
he was not long in sendifig to Bangor, and some of them 
have reached Boston; judging from the fact that several 
have been seen in the markets here, at a season when not 
expected. It is also reported that Jack Haley, a woods- 
man of Jackmantown, Me., felled a spruce the other 
day, which struck a big dead pine, uprooting it. Under 
the roots of the pine lay a big black bear; rather sleepy at 
first, but ready to fight when approached. Haley easily 
dispatched him with his axe; however. This prize also 
found its way to the city, netting Haley about $25, the 
skin being in prime order. Eight saddles of deer came 
from Maine the other day into the Boston market. They 
were shipped by the regular underground method, which 
is yet about as mysterious as it is crooked. But the Maine 
commissioners have been notified, and the shippers will 
be brought to grief, if possible. The commission house 
selling the saddles here did not receive them from the 
Maine shippers, but took them to sell for a house in the 
Big Market. This house did not receive them from 
Maine, but took them to sell for those who did receive 
them—not in the market business. This is as far as in- 
formation on the subject is obtainable. 

No changes of any consequence have yet been made in 
the Maine fish and game laws. The petitioners asking 
that the number of pounds of trout and landlocked sal 
mon one may take be reduced from 25 to 15. have been 
given leave to withdraw; also the petition proposing to 
change the open time on deer from Oct. 1 to Jan. 1, as 
now, to Sept. 15 to Dec. 15, has been treated in like man- 
ner. It is possible that the general bill the commission 
ers propose later in the session, may include some of the 
changes, but the temper of the committee seems to lean 
toward letting the present laws alone as much - possible 

SPECIAL. 


New Hampshire Fish and Game. 


Hupson, N. H., Feb. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I write to inform you briefly of some of the changes made 
in-our code of fish and game laws during the present ses- 
sion. These changes have passed both House and Sen- 
ate and await the Governor’s signature. The open season 
on brook trout in Coos, Grafton and Carroll counties 
commences May 1, and ends September 15. In all othe: 
counties in the State the open season comimences April 
1 and ends August 1. The length on lobsters was raised 
from 10 to 10%4in., to conform with the Maine and Mas 
sachusetts laws. Appropriations have been granted for 
the screening of the outlets of several lakes. The open 
season on grouse, quail and woodcock commences Sept. 
is and ends Dec. 15. 

Previous to this the open season extended to January 
1. A bill has passed the House, with a fair show of pass- 
ing the Senate, against any person hunting game birds 
for a whole or a part of the time with intent to trade or 
sell, or against any person exposing for sale, or having in 
his possession for sale. Penalty not less than $40. nor 
more than $200. ; ‘ 

Deer are becoming very plenty all over our State. We 
have been much troubled to get convictions against dogs 
or dog owners for running down and killing deer. Four 
have been killed by dogs in the southern part of the State 
within the last two weeks. The law has been so amended 
that any person can kill a dog when running a deer. Be- 
sides this, a bill has passed both branches that reads like 
this: “Any owner of a dog to whom notice has been 
given that such dog, when at large, has been discovered 
pursuing or haressing moose, caribou, deer, or sheep, or 
injuring any creature, wild or domestic, shall be fined $5 
for the second and each subsequent occasion on which 
said dog shall be so discovered; and if any dog, at any 
time, shall maim, injure or destroy any of the animals 
protected by this act, the owner shall be fined, in the case 
of a wild animal, the same amount which the statutes 
impose upon a person kifling the same animals contrary 
to law (which would be $100 and costs). In the case of 
sheep an amount double the value of the sheep. All 
protection has been taken from the muskrat. But two 
deer are allowed to a person, to be killed in the open 
season, and no person or corporation shall transport any 
parts thereof, unless open to view, tagged and plainly 
labelled, with oe ¢ the actual owner, and accom- 

nied by him. Pe 50. i 
Pathe ane bills ree been introduced allowing parties 
te snare on their own land; also a bill allowing land 
owners to kill partridge while budding. Both measures 
were promptly killed. Much credit is.due Mr. Battles, 
chairman cf fish and game committee of the House, 
and his committee for the able way they have handled all 
fish and game legislation that has come before them. 
: oe ; z N. Wentworts. 
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An Association Project. 

Rye, N. Y., Feb. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 
take the liberty: of sending. to you an outline of an asso- 
ciation which I hope will meet the approval of many 
sportsmen. I trust you will give it space in the eolumns 
of your valuable paper. It is understood that the State 
game warden is a paid official, therefore I will not again 
refer to this particular officer. 

Now then I suggest that a society of 100,000 members 
be organized in the interest and for the benefit of sports- 
men; each member to pay annual dues to the amount of 
$2. There are about sixty counties in the State of New 
York, and my idea is to have three game wardens ap- 
pointed for each county, one chief and two deputies, each 
officer under a salary. 

As three are considered a crowd, and if they are the 
right kind of men, with the proper quality of sand in them, 
there will be sufficient police force to patrol the State, and 
the illegal shooter and snarer of birds will go out of busi- 
ness forthwith. 

Each county should be divided into three districts, a 
warden to reside in the district under his supervision; 
the organization to be under control of a board of man- 
agers; the president, secretary, and collector to receive 
compensation for their services, their combined salaries 
not to exceed $5,000 per annum. 

The game wardens to be under bond to the society not 
to kill or capture any game birds or game of any kind in 
the State; to employ the market-hunters as wardens. 
Receipts from dues, 100,000 members at $2 

Disbursements. 
60 chief game wardens, at $800 per annum 
120 deputy game wardens, at $5 
Officers’ salaries 
Legal expenses 
Office rent and other expenses................++ 


$123,000.00 


Balance on hand 


From the balance of the funds in the treasury a large 
portion of the same could be used in restocking our de- 
pleted covers each year with game birds. I believe there 
would be very little difficulty in organizing an associa- 
tion on these lines, or a consolidation of the gun clubs and 
associations now in existence would do the business. The 
very modest sum of $2 per annum would without doubt 
be paid most cheerfully by most persons who delight to 
be afield with dog and gun, enjoying the balmy breezes 
with the assurance of again finding birds in the old fami- 
liar places. veer 

If any brother sportsman has anything better to offer 
in this line, I should be pleased to see it in print. 

G. W. GALLaway. 


What about This? 


Wokcester, Mass., Feb. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Worcester Game Protective Association was the 
name adopted by a number of gentlemen who last year 
met and organized an association for the propagation 
and protection of game birds in Worcester county. At 
the annual meeting, Feb. 15, the treasurer’s report showed 
that since the organization was formed the receipts have 
been $1,166, and expenditures $800. The secretary's 
report showed that during the past year the Association 
imported from New York State and the West and re- 
leased in the vicinity of Worcester 1,200 quail. 

What has been the result of this addition of 600 pairs 
of birds to our game supply? From personal observa- 
tion your correspondent is of the opinion ‘that the im- 
ported birds did not breed or remain in this section, 
and this opinion is voiced by many other shooters. 
During the summer the birds were very much in evi- 
dence, and they could be heard whistling in the fields, no 
matter in what direction one would go into the country. 
But when the season opened, Oct. 15, the birds seemed 
to have disappeared and quail were not found any more 
plentiful hereabouts than during the previous season— 
the supposition being that the imported birds not find- 
ing as good feeding ground here as in their native State 
had in all probability gone into Connecticut or else- 
where. Worcester county feeding ground for ruffed 
grouse is unsurpassed anywhere, but it is by no means 
an ideal locality for quail. 5 

But if the imported birds had remained and bred well 
we think the money invested would not have justified the 
expenditure under existing conditions—that is, so far 
as benefiting sportsmen at-large is concerned—and why? 
Because there are gentlemen actively associated with 
some of the so-called game protective organizations here- 
abouts who make a business each season of killing birds 
for the market. And it is a notorious fact and cannot be 
refuted that as many as 300 or more grouse, woodcock 
and quail fall to the gun of each of a number of such local 
sportsmen(?) during the open season of every year, and 
are sold. We have the papers! Is this the way to pro- 
tect and increase our game birds? We admit the diffi- 
culty of successful legislation in the premises, but all 
sportsmen, miembers of game protective associations 
or not, ought most emphatically to denounce and dis- 
courage any such mercenary business as pot-hunting, 
much less to “‘set the pace.” 

There is no law to regulate the killing of foxes, but 
there is an unwritten law among the members of the 
.Worcester Fur Club that during certain months of the 
year reynard shall be safe from honorable pursuit. With 
this club Consuetudo pro lege servatur. And why not 
then without legislative enactment desist from pot-hunt- 
ing before our covers are entirely depleted? The man 
who will refrain from snaring a grouse or from shooting 


one between Dec. 31 and Sept. 15, because it is in vio- - 


lation of law to do so, but who will cover from five 
to twenty-five miles of territory every day that he can 
possibly get into the brush during the open season and 
work as hard as he can to outshoot every competitor in 
this nefarious business is not worthy the name of a 
sportsman, and ought not to be received into member- 
ship of any club, the aim and object of which is the 
protection of game. WHite. 
The Forest anv Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
intended for publication 
Se atlaie wears eae 


. 
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The Weather and the Birds. 


MapIsoNvILLE, Ky., Feb. 19.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: During and since the recent cold spell I have 
been making a business trip through western Kentucky, 
and in all of the towns visited, I made inquiry of the 
country people who were found in town, regarding the 
quail and other birds. Many of the people interviewed 
said they had found “bunches” of quail frozen to death 
on the roost, and the opinion is unanimous that all quail 
that did not take shelter in barns, or come to where live 
stock or poultry was being fed, had “shore perished.” 
Several farmers said that quail had come boldly to the 
stock yards and poultry yards. It appears that in most 
instances the birds were kindly cared for, when they 
threw themselves on the mercy of the farmers, though 
one fellow said a “mighty big flock” came to feed with 
his chickens, and he “done trapped every one of ’em.” 
The farmers also report finding many dead meadow 
larks and some bluebirds. Numbers of chickens and 
guineas perished, and ducks’ feet froze fast to the icy 
ground. There was a vast amount of suffering among 
the people and all kinds of domestic animals. 

From all over the South comes the same report about 
the birds. Quail shooting in the South, apd probably 
in the North, too, is a thing of the past. and it will take 
years of careful protection to repair the devastation. 

O. H. Hampton. 


Brewer, Me.—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 have just 
received a letter from A. T. Wayne, a somewhat widely 
known ornithologist, dated Mount Pleasant, South Caro- 
lina, Feb. 20, an extract from which may be of interest to 
some of your readers. He writes: 

“We have just passed through the coldest weather ever 
known for 200 years. Last Tuesday the thermometer 
marked 5 degrees above zero, with snow 4 to Sin. deep on 
a level on the ground. The mortality among birds was 
appalling. Millions of fox sparrows and snowbirds 
perished. Thousands of grass finches, chipping spar- 
rows, Savanna sparrows, bluebirds, pine warblers, bluc- 
headed kieos, doves, killdeer, larks and hermit thrushes. 
and countless thousands. of woodcock were killed by 
would-be sportsmen, or else frozen to death. I never saw 
such annihilation of life ‘before. and hope I shall never 
again witness such a scene. Horses, cows, mules and 
other animals were frozen to death. Many people also 
were frozen to death. It will take twenty years for these 
birds to establish themselves under its most formidable 
conditions.” M. Harpy. 


HamIcton, N. C. Feb. 19—Snow is about gone. Quail 
fared well. None- found frozen. Shooting = here. 


Op LEGGINGS. 


Congress and the Birds. 


Wasuincton, Feb. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In the Senate to-day, Mr. Hoar announced that the 
conference committees of the House and Senate on the 
disagreeing votes of the two Houses, on the Lacey game 
bird bill, had been unable to agree. He stated that both 
Houses had agreed to a provision which nobody, not 
even the mover of it, desired to have retained. So he 
moved to reconsider the vote by. which the bill was 
passed, and asked that a message be sent to the House 
of Representatives, requesting the return of the bill. 
Then the following proceedings occurred with refer- 
ence to it: 

Mr. Hoar.—I now move to amend the House bill by 
striking out all after the enacting clause and substituting 
what was added as new sections by the Senate to the 
bill. It is not necessary that the sections shall be again 
read, as they have been read. 

Mr. Cockrett.—What is the pending measure ? 

Mr. Hoar.—The bill in relation to birds. 

Mr. CockrELL.—That is enough. 

Mr. Hoar.—That is the whole story. It is not neces- 
sary, I suppose, to make any explanation. 

The Vice-PresipENT.—Will the Senator indicate to the 
Secretary what are the amendments he desires to have 
adopted ? 

Mr. Hoar.—We have just reconsidered the vote by 
which the Senate added certain sections to the bill. 1 
now move that instead of adding those to the bill as it 
originally came from the House, to strike out all after the 
enacting clause and insert those sections as a substitute 
for the House bill. It is not necessary that they should 
be read. 

Mr. Cuitton.—What is the bill as to which the Sena- 
tor proposes to strike out all after the enacting clause? 

Mr. Hoar.—I was about to make a statement, but the 
Senator from Missouri [Mr. Cockrell] did not think it 
necessary. It is the bill for the protection of birds. The 
House sent over a bill to give jurisdiction over that sub- 
ject to the Fish Commission. The bill was amended in 
the Senate by adding other sections for the protection of 
song birds, and so on, which were passed unanimously. 
Then the matter went into conference. Now, everybody 
is satisfied that it was a mistake to give that jurisdic- 
tion to the Fish Commission. But as the bill now stands 
it is not in the power of the conferees to withdraw it, be- 
cause both Houses have agreed to it. The bill has now 
come back to the Senate, and the Senate has reconsidered 
its previous action. I now propose to make what the 
Lae heretofore passed a substitute for the House 
ill. 

Mr. Cuitton.—That is the way the bill was before? 

Mr. Hoar.—yYes; that is the way it was before. All 
the conferees agree to it. After my motion has been 
a to, I 1 then ask for a new conference and the 
whole matter will open. 

The Vice-Presivent.—The question is on the amend- 
ment submitted by the Senator from Massachusetts to 
strike out all after the enacting clause of the bill and in- 
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committee of conference with the House of Representa- 
tives on the bill and amendment. 

The motion was agreed-to. -- : . 

By unanimous consent, the: Vice-President was author- 
ized to-appoint the conferees'on the part of the Senate; 
and Mr. Hoar, Mr. Teller and Mr. Bacon were ap-. 


in 

It is likely that a compromise measure will be ar- 
ranged during the remaining week of the session, but 
oreually will be very materially modified. 

The Senate also passed the bill (H. R. 2524) for the 
protection of birds, preservation of game, and for the 
prevention of its sale during certain closed seasons in 
the District of Columbia, which bill passed the House 
of Representatives during the long session of this Con- 
gress, more than a year ago. — 5 

There are some slight modifications of the House 
bill, which will undoubtedly be agreed to, and the bill 
in its completed form, as it will become a law, will pre- 
vent the shipping into the District of Columbia of il- 
legally killed game, to be publicly sold, as has been the 
case in the past. 

After the bill has been approved by the President, its 
provisions will be printed in Forest AND STREAM next 
week. Frepertc IRLAND. 


The Laurentian Club. 


THE annual general meeting of the members of the Lau- 
rentian Club was held Feb. 9 at the Windsor Hotel, Mon- 
treal, and was well attended. This club of sportsmen, 
which, when it was organized fourteen years ago, con- 
sisted of about a score of Canadians, has, through the en- 
terprise of its managing director, Mr. W. H. Parker, be- 
come one of the leading clubs in the Dominion. Its pre- 
serves, which are situated in the Laurentians, in the coun- 
ties of Champlain and St. Maurice, consist of a large tract 
of the finest fishing and hunting territory in-the Province 
of Quebec, and the club is now so popular that, in order 
to keep down the membership, which has now reached 
over 250, it was found necessary some years ago to make 
the entrance fee (which was originally $25) $200, and even 
at this figure the club goes on increasing in size, and has 
members all over the. United States as well as in Canada. 

In the absence of the president and vice-president, the 
chair was occupied by Mr. H. R. Ives. After the usual 
routine of the reading of the financial statement, which 
was very satisfactory, and other reports, the following Di- 
rectors were elected: Dr. W. H. Drummond, of Mon- 
treal; Robert Kiernan, of Three Rivers; David S. Cowles, 
of New York; G. E. Drummond, of Montreal; W. H. 
Parker, of Lac La Peche, Que.; Jos. W. Howe, of New 
York; C. J. Fleet, of Montreal; H. R. Ives, of Montreal: 
H. R. Wooster, of Deep River, Conn. 

At a subsequent meeting of directors the following offi- 
cers were elected: Fred Stancliffe, of Montreal, Hono- 
rary President; Geo. E. Drummond, of Montreal, Vice- 
President; W. H. Parker, Managing Director, Lac La 
Peche, Que.; Joseph W. Howe, of New York, President: 
J. G. Veitch, Secretary-Treasurer, Imperial Building, 
Montreal. 

House Committee—D: W. H. Drummond, of Mon- 
treal; W. H. Parker, of Lac La Peche, Que.; Robert 
Kiernan, of Three Rivers, Que. 


A Remarkable Game Exhibit. 


Wuite I write, the twelfth annual fair of the Oyster, 
Fish, Game and Industrial Association, of New Berne, is 
on. One feature of it is so unusual and appeals so 
strongly to naturalists and sportsmen that I am glad to 
put your readers in direct touch with it. Need I say that 
it is the exhibit of wild game? That a collection of some 
300 specimens and twenty-odd families should be ‘gotten 
together in mid-winter speaks forcibly of the attractions 
which that coastwise section affords to lovers of the gun. 
The local names of the species are given in my list, and 
they are, some of them, unique and interesting. I have 
numerated them before in some forgotten issue of Forest 
AND STREAM. Deers and bears seem to have not been of 
sufficient curiosity to be included in the following. 

This is the list: 100 live quail, 4 woodcock, 4 English 
snipe, 4 double rail, 4 single rail, 6 doves, 1 pair shufflers, 
4 mallards, 12 black ducks, 2 spring tails, 4 green wing 
teal, 2 coots, 2 redheads, 2 hairy heads, 4 summer ducks, 
4 boobies, 2 bitrons, 2 marsh hens, 4 wild turkeys, 14 wild 
geese, 8 squirrels, 10 rabbits, 3 muskrats, 2 owls, 2 wild- 
cats, 8 foxes, 3 coons,.7 possums, 3 woodhens, 3 crows, 
5 bald-head eagles, 10 swamp sparrows, 3 large live alliga- 
tors, caught in Neuse River. A 

This game display is the finest ever shown in North 
Carolina, and I make bold to say, in the United States 
either. No part of the country harbors such a variety of 
game and fish. Cuas. HALLocK. 

Favetrevitig, N, C. 


Mr. Lee’s Alaskan Trophies. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Feb. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
see that Mr. A. B. Blair, of Scranton, Pa., claims that 
his friend, Mr. E. G. Asmus, of West Hoboken, N. J.. 
has the finest caribou head in the United States, and 
that it was killed in Newfoundland. I wish to inform Mr. 
Blair that we do not have to go outside of Uncle Sam's 
domain to produce a still better one. While on my hunt- 
ing trip in Alaska last fall I killed one that has fifty-seven 
perfect points, and the whole head is correspondingly 
massive. The animal which I am having mounted as he 
stood in his natural elements, is proportionally pry at 
perfect in all respects. Harry E. 

{And Forest anp Stream has a photograph of the 
horns to accompany Mr. Lee’s story of his trip.] 








Game on Clark’s Fork. 


Longe, Mont., Feb. 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
are about 400 head of elk wintering on Clark's 
i i Lodge, and a good 
thirty head of 
vember, Paul two a leo 
mine, secured eight bull elk and some deer and other 
small As oes Epwarp O corr. 
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New St. Lawrence River Club. 


FIFTEEN wealthy sportsmen, most of them New Yorkers, 
have formed an association for the purpose of establish- 
ing a game preserve on one of the many islands of the 
St. Lawrence River.. Among them are James H. Oli- 
phant, William C-Browning, fr. F. Dewey, R. T. Wilbur, 
Charles Etnery, of the American Tobacco Company; 
Charles M. English, of the English Ship-Building Com- 
pany; the two sons of the late George M. Pullman, Frank 
Lowdin, Gilbert T. Rafferty, of Pittsburg, and Charles 
and William Hayden, of Columbus, O. 

Oak Island, the one purchased, includes about 600 
acres of woodland. It is about four miles from Alexan- 
dria Bay, and near the course of the annual sailing races 
held by the Chippewa Yacht Club. The organization will 
shortly build a handsome club house, cottages and land- 
ings at various points. 

_Mr. Boldt said to a New York Evening Post reporter: 
“This is a close corporation, and its members will be lim- 
ited to fifteen, with one share of $1,000 each. The island 
is for a hunting and: fishing resort. We will stock it with 
pheasants and other game.” 





Dr. Davis Claims Only his Share. 


LANCASTER, Pa., Feb. 19.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In your issue of the 11th inst. I notice the following para- 
graph: “Dr. S. T. Davis, of Pennsylvania, in a trip to 
the Jackson’s Hole country, of Wyoming, last season, se- 
cured four bull elk, one black tail buck, one cinnamon 
bear, one black bear, two antelope and one very large 
mountain lion, besides small gatne and fish. This was 
my second visit to the Hole, and we found game very 
plentiful.” This is all correct as far as the enumeration 
of the game taken is concerned, but your informant ne- 
glected to mention the fact that I was accompanied by 
my old hunting friend, Mr. A> C. Kepler, of Lancaster, 
who added two of the elk, and the antelope to the string. 
Neither of us would be guilty of killing four bull elk in 
one season, in the State of Wyoming, or any place, as 
far as that is concerned. While the law of Wyoming does 
not specify very explicitly the number of bull elk which 
may be killed by one person in one open season, the 
Jackson’s Hole Gun Club very gently reminds their 
guests that they consider two to each gun sufficient. 

S. T. Davis (Shongo). 


| Sea and River ishing. 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forzst anp Stream. 


In the Pound-Net. 


BY FRED MATHER. 











WHEN a man sets a pound-net miles out in » great lake 
or sea, with a leader running to the shore to stop all fish 
and turn them to deep water, and so into his net, he is 
sure to catch things of various kinds, some that he wants, 
and others. Awhile ago, so long that my memory run- 
neth not to the contrary, I said that I liked to have ques- 
tions fired at me, because they brought up things that 
suggested subjects to write on. The great want of a 
scribbler is a subject. Given that and his pen goes like 
Tennyson’s brook. 

I set my pound-net in the great waters of Forest 
AND STREAM, and many strange things have been caught. 
Being strange, they are interesting. Our interest in life 
is the unknowable, the hope that spurs a man on, whether 
the soldier “seeking the. bubble reputation at the can- 
non’s mouth,” or in the more peaceful pursuit of casting 
the fly where no trout has risen for an hour, but the next 
cast may. bring one to the surface. 

If we could forecast all things life would not be worth 
the living, and here I want to quote something about 
looking into the seeds of time to tell which ones will 


grow and which will rot, but I don’t know where to. 


find it. The uncertainty of the chase is its chief charm, 
and this reminds me of a happy state of affairs in the 
garden which I had on Long Island. It ran down to the 
salt water and was a most prolific one; it yielded a good 
crop every year, but I.never knew until I stuck a spade 
in it whether the crop would be potatoes or clams. Much 
the same uncertainty attends the opening of the morning 
mail, or the pound-net. 

Old Jack Falstaff, not the gross beast of “The Merry 
Wives of Windsor,” but “Rare old Jack,” of the King 
Henrys, a lovable old rascal, with most of the vices of 
civilization, said: “I am not only witty myself, but am 
the cause of wit in others.” Success with the berry ques- 
tion prompts a paraphrase of this in some way to sug- 
gest that wisdom has been drawn, etc. 


More about Berries. 


The “service berry” has been well exploited and little 
more can be said of it that will add to our knowledge of 
it, unless I should accept the following invitation from 
Mr. N. S. Smith, of Newburgh, N. Y., to go with him 
and gorge on them and then give readers of Forest 
AND STREAM my own gustatory opinion of what Dr. H. 
H. Montgomery, of Pitcairn, Pa., dares to call “‘a berry 
before which the raspberry or strawberry, or almost any 
old berry, fades into insignificance.” Such powerful lan- 
guage needs some backing when it is the first outbreak 
in favor of a berry which is comparatively unknown to 
civilized palates, and’ which never appears in our great 
markets. I admire the enthusiasm of Dr. Montgomery. 
as I admire all kinds of enthusiasm, and in the coldest of 
blood hope to test his delicious “service berry,” for it is 
one thing to tell a fellow how good molasses candy is and 
another thing to give him a hunk. 


The Mather Bass Fly. 


Prof. F. A. Bates, of South Braintree, Mass., writes: 
“Somewhere I have heard, read or dreamed that there 
was a black bass fly called the ‘Mather.’ What is it like, 
and is it good for anything? If it is I want to try it next 
season.” j 






: re: 

Here is a bit of mislaid but-not forgotten lore-aroused 
by the question. It may be ten or it may be fifteen years 
ago, I received from Mr. C. F. Orvis a bass fly bearing 
the above name. I say a fly in the specific sense; but 
there were about twenty individuals. Here was fame! 
My name would appear on that tablet of immortals in the 
catalogues wherein are ‘inscribed the yellow-sally, brown- 
hen, claret-gnat, doodle-bug and cow-dung. I imme- 
diately went to a cordwainer’s and had him put an extra 
Yin. of oak tan on my boot heels. 

I regret that I cannot give a description of the fly to 
Prof. Bates beyond the fact that it had large wings of 
a light olive color, and that was the general complexion 
of the fly, sober and quiet, like some people. In my joy 
I mailed specimens to several tackle dealers and gave all 
the rest, save one; to friends. The dealers saw at once 
that if this fly were put on the market the black bass 
would be exterminated, and so refrained from placing it 
in their spring catalogues. The friends who received one 
of the precious flies returned profuse thanks and prom- 
ised to try it. Perhaps they did, and feared to report the 
number of bass they killed for fear of being classed as 
“fish hogs.” And this is all that is known.1o me on the 
subject. { om a... 
Canning Flies, 

The question asked by Prof. Bates brings out another 
point. One of the above-named flies was saved and will 
not be accessible until fishing begins. The problem of 
keeping moths out of flies has puzzled many heads. Once 
I told how I did it, but it was overlooked by old anglers 
and was printed too long ago for the new crop of anglers 
which comes up every year. As it beats all camphor balls 
and other preservatives, it may be well to tell it again. 
I “can” them in glass jars, put them up like fresh fruits, 
and there you are. The reason that the fly named is not 
to be dug out for present inspection is this: My flies 
are kept in glass fruit jars, with a rubber band and a 
screw top, and I’d like to see any durned moth get into 
that. When fishing is the order of the day the jars are 
opened, such flies as may be needed for the trip’ are put 
in the book, with more that may never be needed, and 
away we go. On return the flies are replaced in the jar, 
or the whole fly-book is put in it, and the jar is set on 
the mantle handy for another day. At the close of the 
fishing season the jars are stored away in box or trunk 
with the knowledge that they are safe. 

Furthermore: I have flies tied by Sarah McBride on 
which the gut is as sound as it was when that famous 
fly-tier died about fifteen years ago. Leaders that must 
be at least ten years old and never used are strong and 
good, for they go in the glass jars with the flies. An- 
glers know that gut gets brittle when exposed to the 
air for some time. In the jars it does not; the only care 
I take is to see that no wet flies or leaders go in the 
jars to create dampness and mould. 

I have not bought a fly or a leader in several years, be- 
cause there was such a stock accumulated when the fly- 
casting tournaments were being held in Central Park, 
New York City. I was secretary of the association, and 
Tra Wood, Francis Endicott and others used to give me 
their stock brought to the grounds as keepsakes, and 
by carefully cutting out all parts of leaders that were 
frayed, and refastening flies where the gut at the shank of 
the hook was weakened, the stock has been kept up and 
is, I believe, good for five more seasons without rein- 
forcements, under the treatment given above. This has 
been a labor of love, for while I never cared to try to tie 
a fly, I like to preserve one that has done its work well 
and which often brings memories of a particular day and 
its catch. These are in the nature of pensioners, and I 
believe in caring for things which. have served us, 
whether fly, horse or man. 


Berries will not be Buried. 

This berry racket which I kicked up by asking a sim- 
ple question has buried my desk under an avalanche of 
letters, notes—and berries, as well as promises of ber- 
ries. Some new berries, as well as dewberrieés, have drift- 
ed into the net and have been put in cold storage until 
there is a market for them. They are not in season now, 
but snowshoes are. 


Snowshoes; Makiog and Using Them. 


And now comes one William H. Avis, who has written 
to ForEsT AND STREAM of coon hunting and kindred 
intellectual games, and to whom I am indebted for sav- 
ing the lives of a lot of broad-bills which were swinging 
in to our stools, by prematurely discharging his gun and 
thereby enabling them to turn out to sea in time not only 
to save their lives, but also for me to economize on am- 
munition; but that’s another story. Mr. Avis is tall and 
long of limb, and yet the snows of Connecticut trouble 
him at times. He writes: 

“Dear Major: If I remember rightly, some time ago 
you invited us of the Forest AND STREAM family to fire 
questions at you to our hearts’ content; and you volun- 
teered to answer to the best of your ability; so here goes. 
In all my reading of ForEst AND S7REAM I do not re- 
member a good article giving a description of the way 
snowshoes are made; how to use them; how much a 
serviceable pair would cost, and about the length of time 
it ought to take an every-day sort of a fellow to learn to 
use them. I have been bothered so much this winter in 
getting to and from the city that I have sworn a solemn 
oath to own a pair of snowshoes. In New Haven, how- 


- ever, such things can’t be bought, for there are none here. 


Please enlighten us on this matter; I say ‘us,’ because I 
believe that others would be interested in your talk on this. 
I write because in your book, “Men I have Fished With,” 
you mention the fact that you were on snowshoes for 
months when trapping in the wilds of Wisconsin nearly 
half a century ago.” s 

After deeply injuring me, or what is the same, pre- 
venting me from injuring a lot of ducks, this man turns 
my wrath aside, not by a soft answer, but by present- 
ing his other hard cheek. There is a saying which I 
have heard to the effect: “I can forgive, but I can’t 
forget.” I never knew exactly what the relations of 
forgiveness and forgetfulness were in ‘a general wey: 
but in this case the precise formula was: Ducks=G; 
premature discharge of gun==I, and my remarks=N, 
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Invert the terms of the divisor and the rocks across the 
harbor will echo, “Here’s to better luck next time.” 

Old Muggy-way-way, “he who. snored’so loud,” made 
the only pair of snowshoes that I ever owned. If Mr. 
Avis will turn to my book, which he quotes, he will see, 


p. 206, that I mention being lame from my first_three- 


days’ walk on snowshoes, Old Muggy lived near Prairie 
da Chien, Wis., and was a famous maker of these things. 
I was off on a deer hunt and dropped in on him, oh! so 
long ago, in 1855, and as I néeded snowshoes I braced 
him in this way: “Say, old Muggy, how much for a pair 
of snowshoes?” 

The old Ojibwa looked up from his work, sized me 
up, and replied: “Sof o’ crus’?” 

This. was away beyond my schoolin’, so I asked: 
“How?” 

Antoine was with me and said: “He wan’s fo’ to know 
ef you want ’em fo’ soft snow or fo’ crust.” 

On these points there were no opinions; snowshoes 
were merely a name for some kind of a thing to walk 
on snow with, and I looked at Antoine for inspiration. 

“T'll tole you,” said he; “w’en yo’ got da shoe fo’ da 
sof’ snow he longer an’ weigh mo’ dan w’en yo’ gat da 
short shoe fo’ da crust. Now, w’en yo’ go along o’ me 
up da Bad-Axe Riv fo’ to trap all da wint’ yo’ do’ want 
a long heavy shoe fo’ sof’ snow, cause da snow he on’y 
sof’ fo’ a day o’ two, an’ he get a crus’ on bimeby.” 

So I ordered crust shoes for $2, and saw the old Indian 
make them. He took the hickory bows from a form 
where they had been bending for some time; the strips 
were Yin. square and 6ft. in length, bent into a blunt-toed 
bow 2ft. 7in. long and 13in. wide at its greatest width, 
1ft. from the toe; at 4in. a strip of hickory rin. wide, but 
thin, was mortised across to keep the spread, which here 
was 10%in.; at 20in. another such: strip went across where 
the shoe was only 8in. wide. From the toe there was 
no webbing for 8in., where the first double strip of raw- 
hide was stretched across, sustained by three twisted 
strips from the first cross-bar. There was but 12in. of 
web, which extended to the hind bar. This was made 
by cross strips rin. apart and diagonally interlaced, mak- 





DIFFERENT SORTS UF SNOWSHOES, 


1. Alaska model. 
Trappers. 4. Montana “bear’s paw.” 


2. Montreal shoe, flat. 3. New Brunswick 


ing six-sided apertures of irregular size, as rattan chair- 
backs are woven. The smallest would admit my little 
finger. The rawhide was soaked and stretched on, wind- 
ing around the frame. 

At the first cross-strip of hide the toe-clip was fas- 
tened. It was made of tanned leather, with cords to tie 
about the heel of the moccasin, shoe-pack or rubber 
shoe, such as Mr. E. Hough tells of, for the heel of the 
snowshoe is not lifted with the foot, but always drags, 
and there must be no boot heel on the thongs. The ends 
of the wooden strips were brought together for 4in. and 
fastened with a brass screw. Evidently old Muggy knew 
a good thing when he saw it. 

Perhaps it might be asked how a man can remember 
such details after a lapse of forty-three years, and the 
question would be a natural one; but the old snowshoes 
are before me as I write, and so is a foot-rule, and such 
things refresh a fellow’s memory wonderfully. The shoes 
were not needed after that winter, but journeyed to Kan- 
sas and back to New York. For years they hung on the 
walls of my den in innocuous desuetude, until during the 
blizzard of March, 1888, when they were given a little ex- 
ercise; they were promised a few miles last month, but 
rain spoiled the game. 

The width of the snowshoe and the fact that only the 
toe is lifted from the ground necessitates a peculiar gait. 
The foct is raised high, moved forward and planted before 
the other is stirred; this brings new muscles into play, 
and some soreness is felt the next day, as in skating; but 
the trick is easily acquired. 

The long Canadian pattern, with sharp, turned-up toe, 
would be best for Mr. Avis, or for any one who lives 
where snows come frequently, as they are closer woven 
and have greater bearing surface; but mine were built 
for a land where snows come seldom and soon crusted 
over. 

There is a window in New York where I see elaborate 
snowshoés, trimmed with bright red tassels, handsome 
and artistic things, and no doubt high priced. It seems 
as if some deaier in Quebec, Toronto, or other place 
where they sell snowshoes would do well to put an_ad. 
in Forest AND STREAM. There was a club in New Jer- 
sey called the “Oritani Snowshoe Club,”. and the late 
Wakeman Holberton was a member of it; he often asked 
me to come cover to Hackensack and have a'run; but 
snowshosing opportunities about New York City are 
here to-day and gone to-morrow; the invitation reaches’ 
you after the snow has disappeared, It is good sport, and 


clubs for its pursuit could easily be formed in many cities 
where they have snow which lasts several weeks. 

Snowshoes are made of different sizes for people of 
different avoirdupois. A shoe sufficient for a man of 
125lbs. would not sustain a man of 180lbs., and in order- 
ing a pair this should be borne in mind, and the weight 
of the man given. I have no idea that the New York 
dealer, or his-salesmen, understand this, but an order to 
any Canadian dealer in snowshoes would fit the surface 
of the shoe to the weight of the man. . 

A bucksin moccasin is the ideal thing for snowshoeing 
in dry snow, but they are abominable things when. wet. 
My rig for the damp snows of Long Island is a pair of 
cloth house shoes, which I use instead of slippers in win- 
ter, and which lace up above the ankle, and over these 
a pair of rubber overshoes. The main thing which the 
beginner must guard against is stepping on the other 
shoe; if he does this he will be winking the other eye 
as his nose is plowing into the snow and he is wondering 
why he had not thought to wear a pair on his hands at 
the same time. 





The Massachusetts Hatcheries. 


MassacHuseTts FisH AND GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIA- 
TION, Boston, Feb. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
send you herewith for publication an important paper on 
trout culture, prepared by Mr. C. C. Wood, of Plymouth, 
Mass., who, as you know, is an authority on such mat- 
ters. It was read at the last meeting of our Association 
and was sought for publication, but I desired to have it 
appear in your paper, and-see what sportsmen and men 
in touch with this line of work would have to say on the 
salient points of the’ paper. 

While all might not agree as to every conclusion of 
Mr.Wood’s, I believe all will consider it a valuable con- 
tribution to a subject likely to be very prominent in the 
public thought and of vast importance in its bearing upon 
the work in hand in many of the States of the Union. 

Henry H. Kimsatt, Sec’y. 


TROUT CULTURE. 


I have been requested by the honorable secretary to 
furnish a few data and offer such remarks as I may deem 
fit in relation to the fish hatcheries of Massachusetts. I 
would say at commencing that so far as my observa- 
tions go, they relate to the rearing of brook trout only, 
yet they may not go amiss; for, if I am not greatly 
mistaken, the hatcheries of this State are given almost 
entirely up to the reprcduction of this variety of fish. 

All of us who are enthusiastic fishermen cannot fail 
to be interested in the inhabitant of our cold, spring 
waters, and therefore I take for granted would be p!eased 
to see all the suitable brooks of Massachusetts alive with 
trout. That I am interested in the cultivation of this 
fish for profit I fear may cause doubt from many as to 
the sincerity of my remarks in some instances, and should 
such be the case I desire expressly to state that the 
facts which I may give will bear full inspection and 
will reraain true, no matter from what standpoint they 
may be looked upon. It is not entirely.for profit, by any 
means, that I am interested in this matter, and were it so, 
I should not be likely to advocate a new method or 
manner of running the hatcheries, for you will all see 
that the less the results of stocking done by the com- 
monwealth the better are the chances of the commercial 
fishculturist for selling his product and the greater prices 
he is likely to obtain. 

First, I would like to ask, for what do we want the fish 
hatcheries? and we will, no doubt, all agree that it is for 
the purpose of rearing desirable fish to replenish the ex- 
hausted and depleted waters of the State, which have been 
taxed severely by the fishermen or in many cases rendered 
unproductive, perhaps by the erection of mills or dams, 
which prevent the larger parent fish from ascending 
the streams to suitable spawning grounds. 

Some may say that the hatcheries are useful to the 
student, so that he may watch the development of the 
young creature, bring himself in touch with the wonders 
of nature and possibly stimulate an ambition which may 
help to start him on a useful, successful and prosperous 
career. I would say to this that the many private 
hatcheries here in Massachusetts give the same oppor- 
tunity, as visitors are always welcome, and as a rule these 
private commercial establishments, if you will, have better, 
more successful and more modern methods than those at 
present owned and operated by the commonwealth. 
However, for this latter purpose no one is likely to pro- 
pose the continuance even for a day of the smallest 
hatchery, for such things if necessary for. the scholar 
had much better be embraced in some part of our edu- 
cational system, as the study of natural history. 

In the first case, should the State be able to turn out 
a very large number of young fish, and these little 
creatures immediately perish, or do so in a very short 
time after being taken from the hatchery, the work, so 
far as resulting in any benefit to the sportsmen, is practic- 
ally lost. Should this be carried on year after year, and 
no results follow of a desirable nature, what could be 
gained? You might go on keeping tally of the large num- 
bers of trout and salmon liberated, and overcome per- 
haps an ignorant public (for most people are ignorant on 
this subject), with the immense quantities of these fish 
put out for their benefit each season; but what the sports- 
men and the people want are good results, and they have 
a right to expect the very best. 

What has Massachusetts done in trout culture? Has 
she, succeeded in making the fished-out streams yield a 
fair day’s sport? Has she reared anything like the num- 
bers of trout fry and yearlings possible? Have the hatch- 
eries been carried on as economically as should be ex- 
pected? And have the results been sufficient to satisfy 
any one who is at all acquainted with the possibilities of 
trout culture, and the success which has been attained 
in many cases? I do not intend to try and tell you what 
the State has done in the past—what it lnas cost per thou- 
sand to rear these fish (which for the most part have 
been thrown awav), or ‘to criticise the commission. in 
any way. Should any. one wish to satisfy. themselves 
on these points they may possibly get the desired in- 
formation from the reports whigh are offered by the 


Fish Commission annually, 
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Rather would I like to ask: What can she do?—and 
the reasonable possibilities in this direction are great, 
for within our boundaries are some of the most delight. 
ful streams and ponds suitable for trout that can be found 
anywhere in New England. 

_ I wish to present, or suggest, two methods by which 
in my opinign these waters, suited to the gamiest of 


.fishes, may be restocked with the smallest cost and the 


best results. 


One of the methods which I have to. offer is a selfish 
one, and I do not expect that it will receive much cons 
sideration, or think that it would be accepted by the 
State at present, if it were clearly proven to be the 
best. I have-not much to say regarding this, and will 
leave what few facts I have to offer until the last. 

Massachusetts does not need many hatcheries for the 
rearing of trout; one good one should be sufficient to 
reasonably stock all the suitable public waters within her 
borders. It would be easy to hatch out at one station 
more young trout fry than could be decently used in 
twice the streams that would be proper to receive them. 
The cost of maintaining one hatchery, one establish- 
ment, must be less than of carrying on perhaps half 
a dozen of the kind, and the advantages of having the 
operations under. one management, one head, and at 
one station, should be apparent. 

Some may say that the small fish or the large fish 
cannot be carried from one part of the State to another 
part most distant without loss, but such is not the case. 
Trout of any age or size at all likely to be used for 
stocking purposes, can be transported anywhere in Mas- 
sachusetts and not suffer. Live trout from the hatchery 
at Winchester can be safely carried to the most distant 
part of Berkshire county, and arrive in first-class con- 
dition, of course an attendant being with them. Should 
they be on an express train, however, it would not be 
necessary to have any one go with them if the applicant 
be ready to receive them on arrival, for I have known 
of several cases where a lot of trout was shipped alone 
from Boston to the western port of New York State and 
arrived in satisfactory condition. 

It would be best in nearly all eases for some one 
to accompany the fish that are distributed in public waters. 
for an experienced hand can often. make a success of 
stocking a stream which would result in a total failure 
if left to one not accustomed—not acquainted—with 
the work, and perhaps not caring what became of the 
fish. It would besides render the possibility less of a 
lot of fish, designed for the public streams and for the 
public sport, finding their way into some individual’s 
private pond, there to be surrounded and most thoroughly 
protected with signs forbidding trespass, or stating “No 
Fishing” to all except the rightful (?) owner. 

And the man in charge of a lot of live trout should 
know his business, should be interested in the work; 
not afraid of a little extra labor if necessary for the wel- 
fare of the fish, and be one who is not willing to trust 
to luck or who would exclaim when putting out a lot 
of fry, for example, “Oh, dump them in; I guess they will 
be all right!” 


Some of us who have realized that the efforts of the 
Fish Commission in trout stocking have been nearly futile 
strongly assert :that there is no benefit to be derived 
from the use of small fry, but I believe that, if carefully 
introduced into the proper steams, good results may be 
obtained in many cases. Is it not possible that, in our 
desire to condemn an apparent useless effort, we may 
swing in our judgment too far the other way, and 
overlook the possibilities in the first instance? What 
I mean is: would it not be best for the State to put out 
some fry, some fingerlings, some yearlings, each to be 
introduced into the waters best adapted for them, and at 
the time of year when they would be most likely to live? 

It is an easy matter to hatch out the fry from fertilized 
spawn, and it can be accomplished by any one in most 
any water, and the young fish, during the yolk sack 
period, are usually easy to take care of, and many do 
not die. It is after they begin to feed that the trouble 
commences, and to rear them to fingerlings requires good 
water at the hatchery, patience and intelligence and 
watchfulness on the part of the person in charge. At 
our present hatcheries perhaps the commission has had 
hard luck in trying to rear fingerlings or yearling trout; 
perhaps they do not believe in putting out these fish, and 
would not consent to the attempt under any consideration; 
yet, we are supposed to have men in charge during the 
year, a general superintendent and chairman of the com- 
mission besides, who are occupied presumably during the 
season with their. work. We will suppose that nothing 
but small fry is the put-out; these fish, I would be willing 
to wager, are all distributed by the first of June. What 
then is the work of the manager, the superiritendent of 
hatcheries, and the chairman of the commission the rest 
of the season, so far as the rearing of trout fry or the 
care of our inland hatcheries is concerned? 

At the time of a visit, about the last of August, 1808, 
to the State hatchery at Sutton or Wilkinsonville, I found 
one pool with very little water containing about 5,000 
fingerlings; one small pool having about 600 one and 
two-year-olds, and a pond, say, of a quarter of an acre, 
containing, as I was informed, breeding fish. The water 
at the outlet of this larger pond was seventy, and the 
fish, many of them of large size; were dying in consider- 
able numbers. Besides this, I found a very good hatch- 
ing house, poorly arranged and with an insufficient spring 
water supply; a nice little cottage for the manager of the 
hatchery, and a barn and outbuildings, also a man in 
charge, who, I honestly believe, thoroughly knows his 
business, and who, if his hands are not tied, would create 
a something of consequence from the present badlv ar- 
ranged, poorly managed station at Sutton. A competent 
man could not keep himself half-busy in caring for this 
station throughout the year all the hatcheries at present 
combined, with the present system of planting fry, would 
not keep him busy; but a nianager in charge of a 
hatchery to do only as he is told by somebody else niust 
soon. lose all ambition and be contented to loaf if he has 
the opportutiity,-and so long as things are kept tidy, the 
d weeded and the grounds present a park-like 
sitor may go away favorably 
impressed institution, believing perhaps that 
ther re millions of trout in the pond to be put out for his 
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What I hope for some time is to see a consolidation 
of the hatcheries, and the sooner the better. If we have 
been unwise enough in the past to locate on unsuitable 
grounds, then let’ us abandon them; let us close. the 
stations that with ample opportunities have proved them- 
selves to be worthless, and let us erect somewhere within 
our State one hatchery that is the best, the largest and 
most productive for the rearing of trout and salmon 
of any in New England, public or otherwise. And it 
will not take an immense amount of money to accom- 
plish this, no large appropfiation would be necessary, 
and when once established on a proper basis and run 
in a businesslike manner, the annual expenditure would 
be trifling compared with the number and size of fish 
put out each season. It is a sure thing, this rearing of 
trout, as sure as the raising of corn, provided you plant 
your seed in the first instance as intelligently as th 
farmer will drop his kernel of grain. : 

And we go on building new stations, to be conducted 
in the same old way! Why do we doethis? There mist 
be reason, and no doubt many of you present can answer 
better than myself. ES ; 

But the time is coming, unless something is done,’ 
when we will perhaps wake up too late; the people will 
learn’ the facts, will protest against this farce of artificial 
propagation of trout, and the fish hatcheries of Massa- 
chusetts will be a thing of the past (for a time at least), 
and a disgusted public may not again be easily led into 
the spending of money in what they have a right at 
present to condemn and class as an extravagant and fool- 
ish outlay. Suppose in any business enterprise the man; 
ager should go on year in and year out without making 
it a success, when other men of like calling were flour- 
ishing about him, would the owners let him continue as 
he saw fit with continual failure? Surety such would not 
be the case; the business would at once be stopped and 
a.new manager installed without delay. { 

There are men in plenty who understand the rearing 
of trout, men who are responsible and conscientious in 
the discharge of their duties, and successfull withal; and 
some such person should have full control of the hatchery 
and be allowed to conduct the same as he sees fit; for, 
in the rearing of fish, as in many other cases, too many 
bosses are apt to make a bad mess of it. A man left 
to himself, knowing that he will receive the credit’ of 
success, will have something to try for, and a man will 
do more when you’ set his ambition and pride at work 
than perhaps he would do were his salary doubled. 

Then in brief let us consolidate the hatcheries; let us 
give some one who has proven himself successful in 
the rearing of trout full control of the same; let us have 
a commission who is open to conviction, capable of un- 
derstanding and appreciating the value of new and better 
methods, and one who is thinking most of the success of 
the undertaking, with the thought of their reappointment 
taking second place; then, with the right man at the 
wheel, the hatcheries of Massachusetts will give an abun- 
dant supply of strong, healthy, hafidsome fish, enough 
to satisfy the reasonable demands which may be made 
by the sportsmen or fishermen upon the beautiful streams 
which God has been pleased to place so near our homes. ; 

The other method which I have to offer and which 
I styled the selfish one (because at present I would be 
interested in securing a patt of the appropriation) is 
that the State purchase what she desires from the pri- 
vate hatcheries, and that she would be well served I feel 
sure. There is no one here in the State who has a 
monopoly of the business; competition is such that there 
is no danger of the prices rising to an unreasonable 
figure, and the fact that the State might at any time es- 
tablish a hatchery if dissatisfied that would keep the 
prices down to a low level. - " 

To show you the condition that competition among 
us commercial dealers has brought prices, I would say 
that trout spawn can now be purchased at 30 cents per 

1,000, trout fry at $2 per 1,000 in April, and fingerlings 
at from $15 to $20 per 1,000 in November and Decem- 
ber—which is about one-quarter of the price obtained for 
this product less than five years ago. The trout hatch- 
ery at Plymouth, which at present is under my care, is 
capable of turning out a considerable quantity of fry and 
yearlings, and we should be pleased to give a money 
guarantee to furnish the State with 2,000,000 fry and 
§00,000 fingerlings and yearlings, provided the order 
was given in advance each season, and probably at a 
figure somewhat less than the prices already quoted. In 
purchasing what fish she wants the State runs no risk; 
she is sure to get what she wishes, which is not the case 
where a hatchery is maintained, for accidents may hap- 
pen which will result in the total loss of the season’s 
hatch. New Jersey follows this method of purchasing 
what she requires, and is well satisfied with’ the experi- 
ment. : 

Quoting from the last report of the Fish and Game 
Commissioners of the State just mentioned, they say, 
“If the former price of trout, from $50 to $75 a thou- 


sand, had continued, there can be no doubt that it would: 


have been more economical to establish a State hatchery, 
but competition has been so keen among the owners of 
private hatcheries that less than $1,000 was sufficient last 
year to pay not only for the stock, but for the distri- 
bution as. well.” “Without allowing any margin what- 
ever for interest on investment in real estate and build- 
ings, it would cost more than $1,000 a year to maintain 
a hatchery.” “New Jersey can buy its trout more eco- 
nomically than it . : 

In any event, in is sheer foolishness to 
go on as we afe now and I sincerely hope that 
something may be done for the better immediately, and 
that we may. be able in a short time to boast of a hatch- 
ery, if we have any, that we may be proud of, and that will 
give to us that which we should have from maintaining 
such an establishment—good fishing throughout our 
public streams. 












A German professor, in giving his experience as an 
explorer in the wilds of Africa, says that best .protec- 
tion against lions is an umbrella, as the beasts are espe- 
cially afraid of one when opened suddenly upon them, . 


| i i the late Felix Faure starting 
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“FOREST AND STREAM. 


Salmon of Lakes Champlain and 
Ontario. | 


New Yorx, Feb. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
During my recent visit to Quebec in relation to their 
new fisheries bill, and while in conversation with the 
Hon. Mr. Marchand, the Provincial Premier, I men- 
tioned that here in New York State we had a direct 
interest in the proper protection in Canada of salmon, 
and that it was solely because Canada would not guard 
the salmon from the mouth of the St. Lawrence westward 
that they no longer appeared in Lake Ontario, in our 
Northern rivers, and in Lake Champlain, where they 
had once béeti so abundant. 

Mr. Marchand was much interested in the statement, 
and said,that though he had lived in St. John’s, P. Q., 
all hisi-tife he had never known that salmon had once 
been abundant in the vicinity. I told him that it was 
so--much a matter of public record that I thought I 
would have no difficulty on my return to New York 
in. furnishing him with more detailed information on 
the subject. 

As it may be of interest to your readers. and aid in that 
necessary public attention to the subject which is the 
prerequisite of progress. I enclose you a copy of the 
extracts which I sent him, taken from the report made 
to the United States Fish Commission by Mr. W. C. 
Watson, on “The Salmon of Lake Champlain and its 
Tributaries,” which was printed as Section XXIV., of 
appendix B, of the United States Fish Commissioners’ 
report for 1873-75. 

Mr. Watson not having had any great critical or 
scientific knowledge of salmon, much of those portions 
of his report which deal with possible reasons for the 
disappearance of the fish, etc., as well as his description 
of their traits are not, in the light of later experience, of 
sufficient importance to reproduce at the moment, in 
view of their length—but the facts which are given in 
relation to their former abundance in the locality are of 
distinct interest, and I think might advantageously be 
given the wider publicity of your columns, as matters 
hidden in old reports so seldom reach the eye of the 
general public. j 

It is a pleasure to note that Mr. Marchand, writing 
to acknowledge the receipt of the paper, refers to the 
great importance to his section of the Province of the 
matter, and promises for the subject his particular at- 
tention, 

Let me add that the general and intelligent considera- 
tion which the protection and preservation of salmon 
is receiving from the Government and officials of the 

Province of Quebec is a gratifying augury of better con- 
ditions in the future for this best and most also per- 
secuted fish of the Atlantic Coast. 
Cuas. Stewart Davison. 


Salmon of Lake Champlain and its Tributaries. 


BY W. C. WATSON. 


Sir—I take great pleasure in complying with your request 
“to prepare a_ paper on the salmon of Lake Champlain and: its 
tributaries.” I fear; however, that I shall not succeed in furnish- 
~~ anything novel or interesting, or add essentially to the views 
I have already published. 


Abundance ‘of the Salmon in Early Times. 


StNce the receipt of your favor, I have sedulously tried 
to trace old residents from whom I might derive some 
néw- facts or incidents illustrating the prevalence of the 
salmon at the early stages of the settlement of the region, 
or for observations disclosing fresh or unfamiliar traits in 
their habits. My efforts have been attended with only 
trifling success. When I first engaged in the investigation 
of this interesting subject, nearly a quarter of a century 
ago, I secured information from many persons, whose 
recollections extended almost to the period when the 
fisheries of-the country were in their normal condition, or 
of those who had received traditions of the salmon from 
their immediate ancestors, which imparted much valuable 
intelligence. I garnered up from such sources many im- 
portant facts, but now, when I attempt to renew these in- 
quiries, I find that few of that class of persons remain, and 
that the field of research is very limited. 

One fact, which is fully established in the traditions of 
the salmon fisheries, has, I conceive, important bearing 
on the scheme in which you are so deeply and efficiently 
interested, and presents most favorable auguries of the 
success of the undertaking. I refer to the wonderful ex- 
uberance of this fish when the country was first occupied. 
I base the opinion upon the idea that this exuberance in- 
dicates that the locality was congenial to their habits, and 
that they were attracted to these haunts by peculiar causes. 
I will venture ‘to suggest a few speculations on the sub- 
ject, although. they may appear crude and unphilosophical 
to your great experience and attainments. 

I believe that no other waters, not even the tributaries 
of the Onion (now called Winooske River), ever exhibited 
so extraordinary a copiousness of these fish—and cer- 
tainly they could not have exceeded it—as they appear 
to the occupants of the Champlain Valley in the latter 
part of the last century, and early in the nineteenth. The 
natural causes are very obvious which produced this re- 
sult, and among them a few circumstances may be indi- 
cated. Lake Champlain was readily accessible to the 
salmon from the ocean by the way of the St. Lawrence 
and Sorelle or Richelieu rivers, and was also comparative- 
ly contiguous to the cold northern seas. The streams 
emptying into the lake have generally a short course, and 
usually with long reaches of gravelly bottoms are rapid in 
their currents and start from cool lakes and ponds, and in 
their passages at that time were largely fed by cold springs 
and shielded in their whole progress by the canopying 
of heavy umbrageous trees and bushes, which effectually 
‘shielded them from the influence of the sun’s rays and the 
warm air. A coolness of the water not exceeding prob- 
ably 45 degrees,'a temperature so delightful to the salmon, 
was thus maintained. Each of these qualities of the 
streams, impetuosity of the current, a gravelly bottom, a 
low temperature, to which may be added great purity, is a 
condition of nature eminently attractive to the salmon. 
They enjoyed repose and impunity amid the utter silence 


d le ‘They were not hunted by the 
Penge Rs oa disturbed by the spears and 
They had easy and safe pceess tq 


nets of the Indians. 
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their favorite breeding grounds. When Champlain en- 
tered the lake in 1609 he found its shores unpeopled and 
silent. The smoke of not a single wigwam arose in the 
atmosphere on either shore. The bloody and perpetual 
incursions along the common highway it afforded, of the 
Mohawks and Algonquins in their reciprocal attacks, had 
driven the savages that once inhabited the beautiful terri- 
tory into the recesses of the interior for security. The 
region bordering on the lake was a scene of total desola- 
tion, and continued in that condition to the middle of the 
succeeding century, and was but sparsely occupied until 
near its close. In’the view 1 have embraced this aspect 
of nature rendered the lake and its affluents singularly 
adapted to the habits of the salmon, and attracted them 
in, the remarkable abundance which we shall see did 
exist. 

The fact of the exuberance of the salmon in these 
waters when the environs were first occupied by civilized 
man is established by the most ample and satisfactory 
testimony, and appears to me worthy of perpetuation, as 
interesting in its relation to natural history, and as cal- 
culated to aid and illustrate the future researches of the 
student of nature. 

The first historic notice of the prevalence of salmon 
in the region, I think, appears in the correspondence be- 
tween William Gilliland, the pioneer of the Champlain 
Valley, and Arnold, who was cruising on the lake with 
the American flotilla in the summer of 1776. His letter 
states that on a single occasion Gilliland had presented 
seventy-five salmon to a petty officer of Arnold, and asked 
the service of the ship’s carpenters to repair his “salmon 
crib and apparatus, which had been carried away by a 
great flood.” He also affirms in a memorial to Congress 
in 1777 that he “had complimented the American army 
with 1,500 salmon in one year.” When the writer first 
became a resident of the district in 1824, many of the 
original settlers of the country were yet living who were 
men of respectability and position, and of undoubted 
veracity. Their tales of the abundance of the salmon 
which prevailed at that time demanded for their accept- 
ance an exercise of the strongest faith in the truthfulness 
of the narrators. Coming from the unimpeachable sources 
they did and corroborated by uniform traditions and thé 
current of universal. testimony by actual observers or 
participants of the incidents, there was no hesitation in 
receiving the statements as authentic and true. I have 
heard the account’ from several of these individuals that 
when they immigrated many streams were. so thronged 
by the salmon that it was unsafe at particular seasons 
to ride a spirited horse into them, for the reason that the 
fish were so abundant and bold that they would fearlessly 
approach. the horse and strike him with great force by 
the powerful muscular action of their bodies. It was 
often represented that it was a common pastime, as well 
as well as a most desirable. means of obtaining food at 
that time, to drive a team into some of the shallow 
tributaries of the river, and from the wagon spear the 
salmon -with pitchforks and thus obtain in a few minutes 
all the fish needed for consumption. _Many of the sal- 
mon taken in this primitive method would reach 2olbs. in 
weight. 

Among the various persons from whom I have received 
interesting information in aid of my inquiries, I am 
particularly indebted to Silas Arnold, Esq., of Reeseville, 

for several facts, which were communicated to him by 
his father, Hon. Elisha Arnold. This gentleman was one 
of the earliest prominent settlers and subsequently at- 
tained high social and political standing in the district. 
Among these incidents, Mr. Arnold recalls the following 
circumstances, which, coming from so intelligent and re- 
liable an authority, amply corroborates the almost incredi- 
ble traditions of the former copious prevalence of the 
salmon in these waters. About the year 1800, or possibly 
a year or two previous, at any rate it was at so early a 
period in the occupation of the country that the path- 
way through the woods leading from the residence of 
Judge Arnold, situated near the center of the present 
town of Peru, to Plattsburg, was marked by a series of 
blazed trees. As he was proceeding to the latter place 
in fording the Little Au Sable, a small shallow stream 
near its mouth, the passage of his wagon was largely im- 
peded by the throng of salmon which was in the stream, 
and he readily caught and threw upon the bank all he 
wished to take. 

Mr. Arnold has called my attention to a familiar fact, 
which is observed among all gregarious fishes, and is 
peculiarly characteristic of the salmon family, and tends 
to relieve the marvelous tales of the early exuberance in 
the Champlain region of the salmon from their incredible 
aspect. He says that they ascended the streams in shoals 
or schools which intermitted in their progress, and that 
the flow of the fishes was not constant or continuous as 
might be inferred by the language of the traditions; that 
when encountered in the vast masses so often described 
they were passing a particular locality, consolidated in 
one of these shoals or schools. 

Mr. Oscar F. Sheldon, formerly of Willsborough, Es- 
sex county, communicated to me a record which he deems 
perfectly authentic, of 500 salmon being taken in a single 
afternoon early in the present century from the River 
Bouquet. The Bouquet is a tributary of Lake Champlain, 
and may be regarded almost as an estuary up to the falls, a 
distance of about three miles, and is navigable to that 
point by vessels of light draft. It was therefore peculiar 
ly adapted to the habits of the salmon, and beyond the 
falls, I think, they could not penetrate. 

The record of the circumstances of capturing 1,500lbs. 
of salmon in the year 1823 at a single haul of the seine 
near Port Kendall, in the town of Chesterfield, in the 
county of Essex, was said to have been among the papers 
of Levi Highby, Esq., in 1852. He was a man of high 
character, and was, I understood, an actor in the achieve- 
ment. 

This fact is not only memorable for the extraordi- 
naty quantity of the fish taken, but it also illustrates the 
singularly erratic and inscrutable habits of the salmon. 
In all my investigations on the subject, this is the only 
instance that I have learned of the salmon being taken 
in any great quantities, except from the rivers and their 
branches. The facts connected with this incident seem 
to claim some attention, as calculated to throw 4a little 
light on the history of the fish. Between the Bouquet and 

Sable rivers no stream of any magnitude enters the 


ake, except the brook that debouches at Port Kendall. 
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This brook plunges over a sheer precipice of at least goft. 
directly into the waters of the lake, without any, or 
scarcely any, space intervening. The immense catch’ of 
salmon recorded could not therefore have been ‘taken 
while they were attempting to reach their spawning 
grounds, but were found near the shore, although in the 
open waters of the lake. They must necessarily wander 
through the lake in schools, but this is the only case which 
I have been able to trace where they have been captured 
except in streams or in the act of entering into them. 

These facts, which might, I think, be accumulated by a 
large catalogue of similar igcidents, age sufficient, in my 
judgment, to sustain the proposition that the waters and 
the tributaries of Lake Champlain were teeming at a 
former epoch with salmon to an extraordinary if not 
unexampled extent. - 


The Disappearance of the Salmon and its Causes. 


Unhappily, another fact, alike regretted by the sports- 
man and the political economist, is equally clear—the 
total disappearance for many past years of this prince of 
fishes from the region. * ’ 

The Hon. Thomas B. Watson, of Peru, Clinton county, 
communicates to me the following statements, which he 
received from an aged man, whose whole life has been 
devoted to fishing. * * * He said that he was en- 
gaged in 1838 in capturing between fifty to sixty salmon 
in the Au Sable River, and that no salmon had appeared 
fm that stream for the fifteen years preceding. * * * 

The quiet the salmon constitutionally delights in and 
its sense of security have been invaded, with conse- 
quences still more effective, by. another agency, which be- 
came augmented by the increase of population. I re- 
fer to the persistent and inexorable hunting that not only 
assailed them by the net and the jacklight and spear, but 
pursued them in their gravelly beds and breeding grounds, 
and there not only ruthlessly slaughtered the mothers 
and millions of the embryo, but drove innumerable multi- 
tudes in panic and alarm from the waters, probably never 
to return to their former haunts. * * * — 

Another qualification of the waters which is essential 
to the comfort and enjoyment of the salmon is that it 
should be pure, and in the words of Judge Watson, “high- 
ly aerated.” The rapid erection of saw mills, until they 
occupied almost every water power, literally extinguished 
in almost every stream this native condition. The saw- 
dust stained and polluted the water, and the sediments 
and debris of the mills settled largely on the gravelly bot- 
toms, which had been so alluring to the salmon, changed 
their character, and revoltéd the cleanly habits of the fish. 
Mr. Arnold mentions another effect from this_ cause 
which may have exerted a greater influence. He has 
observed in his own experience that the sawdust with 
which the water was charged was necessarily inhaled by 
the fish with the fluid, and that particles of it_was not 
ejected, but remained adhering to the gills. This me- 
chanical effect must have produced annoyance to the 
creature, with succeeding suffering and possible 
duth 4. 4 

The popular excitement became-at length so deeply in- 
flamed by acts which were then regarded as encroach- 
ment on public immunities that the grand jury of Clinton 
county, New York, were impelled in the year 1819 to pre- 
sent an indictment against the proprietors of the dam 
erected at the mouth of the Saranac River. in Plattsburg. 
The indictment, among other averments, alleged that pre- 
vious to the erection of the dam “salmon were accus- 
tomed to pass, and actually did pass, from Lake Cham- 
plain into and up the Saranac River for a distance of 
twenty miles,” * * * “and that before the dam was 
built salmon were seen above the site”; and that “after it 
was built many were caught at the foot of the dam, but 
none above it; that salmon begin to ascend the river from 
the lake in June and July, but largely in August and 
September.” It appeared that the dam was 14ft. high, and 
the sluiceway oft. long, and arranged at an angle of 30 
degrees. * * * 


The Aw Sable River. 


An aged man is still living who informed Dr. George 
F. Bixby, of Plattsburg, that in his boyhood he was in 
the habit of carrying a torch of jacklight for a sportsman 
to spear salmon in this stream, and that they killed them 
often weighing 2olbs. They would descend the high bank 
and enter the river near the head of the natural canal, and 
wading in the water toward the fall, found the fish lying 
upon the bottom, who, either dazzled by the light or care- 
less in their refuge, would allow the spearsman to ap- 
proach them sufficiently near to strike. He represented 
the fish as appearing when the torch light was reflected 
from their mottled backs like bunches of hay sunken in 
the wate, * * * ; 

The valued correspondent from whom I have frequent- 
ly quoted writes me that when a child he saw a man sit- 
ting in a boat at the head of one of the rapids I have 
described, and drawing in.the salmon with great rapidity ; 
that he cast a long line and a common hook baited with a 
piece of pork into the rapids, and that even before the 
hook touched the water the fish would seize it with the 
eagerness that is often displayed by the trout. This is the 
only instance that my inquiries have disclosed of salmon 
being taken in these waters by the hook. It was a com- 
mon sport fifty years ago to seek the salmon on the falls, 
where they are speared in great numbers as they attempt 
to leap up the precipice. 





Fish Benumbed by the Cold. 


A GENTLEMAN who returned to the city Saturday from 
Jacksonville, Onslow county, N. C., reports some remark- 
ably large catches of trout that were made in New River, 
below Jacksonville, after the unprecedented cold weather 
of the early part of the week. He says that there were on 
a conservative estimate at least 15,000 on the landings at 
Jacksonville Friday, varying in weight from 3 to 15lbs. 
each. They were brought to Jacksonville in boats and 
were sold in quantities as low as 4 cents each, taking the 
lots as they came. A large quantity of them were brought 
to Wilmington, and the dealers found ready sale for them 
at 73 to 75 cents each. There were also quite heavy 
sh’ yments made to the Northern markets via Newbern 
and via Wilmington. Fishermen say the trout were be- 
numbed by the cold and were easily scooped up in dipnets, 
and some were even caught by hand.—-W ilmington Star. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


More about the Japanese Fly-Fishing. 

Cuicaco, Ill., Feb. 23.—Mr. J. O. Averill’s most in- 
teresting paper on Japanese fly-fishing continues to elicit 
interesting comment: Prof. L. V. Pirsson, of the Shef- 
field Scientific School, New Haven, Conn., is so good 
as to write under date of Feb. 18, in regard to the tom- 
munication above mentioned, and he adds to my col- 
lection of sporting treasures several little items which 
I value more than much fine gold. I shall take the liberty 
of quoting very liberally from Prof. Pirsson’s letter, since 
it is of such interest to the wide Forest, AND STREAM 
family. He goes on to say: 

“Your letter in the recent number of ForEstT AND 
STREAM in regard to Japanese trout fishing methods 
interested me very much indeed. Some ten or fifteen 
years ago a friend of mine, an importer and dealer in 
Japanese goods, who was also very fond of angling for 
trout, obtained from Japan a number of trout flies-used 
there and was kind enough to give me a half-dozen of 
each variety. Thinking from your letter that it would 
interest you to see them, I inclose one of each kind. You 
will notice the old familiar patterns, the brown, red 
and black-hackles,-and all tied ‘buzz,’ as you described in 
your letter. The small size is very noticeable, and I 
suppose they may be intended to represent ants. ‘ They 
vie in delicacy of tying, and in pattern with the finest 
English midges. For comparison notice the one I in- 
close; it is one of the large number given me a number 
of years ago by an old angler, whose age had forced 
him to retire and who had obtained them over forty years 
ago from England. I had always supposed from these 
Japanese flies that the trout were rather small and well 
educated, compelling the Japanese to fish ‘fine and far 
off,’ but I have never been able in reading or otherwise 
to obtain any information on the subject until I read your 
letter. These flies would hardly do, I should think, for 
the method your friend describes; they would seem rather 
to indicate a ‘dry fly’ method. Perhaps there are two 
schools of fishing there. 

“You will also notice that lack of a barb and the pe- 
culiar turned-in shape of the round bent hook, which I 
suppose is intended to atone for it, by giving a turned- 
in line of draft. It would appear that the Japanese have 
little to learn from us in fly-fishing, and could probably 
give us points. 

“Unfortunately the smells on these hooks are very 
fragile. I do not know whether this is original or whether 
they have deteriorated, but I have never dared on this 
account to try them. I have always intended to whip 
a good piece of drawn gut on, and try them some time, 
but have never done so. On the other hand the beau- 
tiful gut on the English fly is as sound as a dollar, in 
spite of its age, and I have used them with great suc- 
cess on our streams. I have not had an opportunity yet 
to try the new method you advocate, but I shall cer- 
tainly do so when I do.” 


Kekoskee Vindicated at Last. 


The mills of the gods grind slowly, but their breakfast 
food comes out all right when they get done. I presume 
a great many readers of Forest AND STREAM remember 
the original publication in these columns of the Kekoskee 
fish story, and remember also the derision with which 
it was received as merely 4 gigantic fish lie. With 
meekness as became one of worth, I bore the contumely 
which was heaped upon me as inventor of this tale, in- 
sisting ever that it was no myth, no invention, but only 
part of the Saga of Wisconsin; one of the monumental 
occurrences in the history of the land. One by one proofs 
of the accuracy of my statement have come to light, 
gradually proving the truth of the old saying that truth 
is mighty and will get there in time. In Dr. Lake’s lei- 
ter, to which I have above referred, I find the following 
very interesting advice: 

“Imagine my surprise the other evening while calling 
on an old friend of mine who used to live in Wisconsin 
during the 50s to hear him tell me that ‘Kekoskee Fish 
Story’ that you so-graphically related some time ago in 
ForEST AND STREAM. I laid low and quizzed him close- 
ly as to the particulars. He saw fourteen sleigh boxes 
loaded one afternoon. Said a farmer could get a sleigh 
box filled for a quarter. Had heard how one of the boys 
had walked across an opening in the ice, below one of the 
mills, on a solid mass of bullheads. : 

“He had never heard of old ‘Santa Anna,’ which was a 
great grief to mé, as otherwise the story was quite com- 
plete. You can imagine how much I desired to hear him 
tell all about ‘Santa Anna’ because that story has worried 
me some. Then to get such testimony from an entirely in- 
dependent source confirming every particular but one. 
Well, it was too bad! Still, I shall never worry any 
more when I take up Forest AND STREAM and turn to 
“Chicago and the West’ column.” 

I trust that Dr. Lake will carefully investigate the re- 
liability of his informant. Any man who’has seen the 
bullhead volcano at Kekoskee, and not heard of old Santa 
Anna, the horse that lived on fish, has a character that 
needs looking into. Yet on the whole, as I have re- 
marked before, we must regard this matter as being 
direct proof of the accuracy of a story whose huskiness 
needs but small support. 


Bass Fishing in the South. 


My friend Joe Irwin, of Little Rock, Ark., is appar- 
ently in a hurry to have the winter close, so that he'can 
go bass fishing. He wrote up last week in great apita- 
tion, and said that he wanted a casting reel, and now I 
have his letter stating that the one I had sent to him 
is all right. It seems that the Japehere: Taye cult is 
in process of catching on in the South, for Mr. Irwin 
writes: 

“I expect to cover some bass ground this season by 
casting that should bring many good fish that I have been 
unable to reach heretofore with ‘the fly,’ as I have long 
since given up bait-rod fishing and use fly-rods ex- 
clusively. I am greatly interested in the trout fishing, as 
Mr. Taylor and Mr. Arnold, the Japanese friend, but 
would like to see something of this kind on taking the 
bass. “We are ploneing to have a good time with the 
bass by moonlight this season, and will write you about 


mre ae te - 


re oe ms , 7 
[Man . 1898, 


it. I have had one catch by moonlight, using a large 
white buck-tail fly below a mill dam, where I took over 
thirty from one pool. I find this fishing is practiced 
largely by anglers on the Upper St. Francis. ey lay 
up in the heat of the day, and then go out when the 
moon gets good and bright. One friend I know took, 
fifty-six small-mouth one night before 11 o’clock (Geo. 
R. Mann, St. Joseph, Mo.) 

“Live bait is hard to get here, but if we had those 
cast nets like they use down at Aransas Pass to catch 
mullet with, which is the bait for tarpon we would have 
better luck. Do they have them in Chicago? If so, 
kindly get one for me. We have no frogs to’ speak of, 
as they do up North; so we must depend on phantom 
and spoon bait for bass. I prefer to cast live minnows, 
as you get so much better sport with a single hook than 
with the spoon, which holds the mouth of the fish open.” 

I have from time to time spoken in these columns 
of the success my father and myself had fly-fishing in 
the early evening along the Wisconsin lakes, but I have 
never tried the backtail, which is hardly to be called a 
fly at all. Mr. Irwin will no doubt catch more fish cast- 
ing with bait than he would by using the fly, and I very 
much doubt if the Taylor method of trout fishing would 
work so well-with bass, since the lying ground is so 
different with bass from that frequented by trout. I 
reckon I can get Mr. Irwin the casting net he wants, 
but I am very much pained to have him say there are 
no frogs in Arkansas. When a country gets so poor 
it can’t support frogs it is pretty hard up. We are told 
that even Egypt frogs were now and.then very abun- 
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Singing Mouse No. 32, 


“By the way,” Prof. Pirsson adds, “when I was a 
boy we also had a singing mouse in our house for a 
time. We thought at first it was our canary, but as the 
notes and singing seemed strange we investigated, and 
discovered it was a mouse. He was around for several 
weeks, and heard on a number of evenings. I have 
seen this trait of mice alluded to in a natural history some- 
where, but I cannot now recall where. If I happen upon 
it I will let you know.” 

In regard the flies which are thus so generously shared 
with me, I must say that they equal in delicacy any that 
I have ever seen, and need in no way take a place be- 
hind the workmanship of the fine English fly which 
Prof. Pirsson incloses with them. Yet they have a 
bizarre, across-the-ocean, other-world sort of look to 
them, which gives them an indescribable character not 
to be conveyed by a black and white drawing, although 
I have jealously loaned one or two of them to the 
editor of Forest AND Stream for the purposes of an 
engraving, should anything so small be visible in print- 
ers’ ink. I regret very much that the snells of the curious 
little flies are reported to be too delicate for actual use, 
for I should: dearly love to try them on real trout. 

At first sight it would appear that the barbless hook 
of these curious flies would have no holding power, since 
it is merely a bit of need!e-pointed fine wire. Wishing 
to discover the theory of this hook, I tried it on my 
finger, and found that it holds perfectly. Indeed, in 
some ways I should think it might hold nearly as well 
as our fine barbed hooks. After the point sinks into 
the flesh, a continued pull gives it a tendency to turn 
and come out again, the round end of the hook acting 
as a fulcrum to this end. When the hook has thus en- 
tered and come out, it embraces a narrow strip of 
flesh, from which it would not easily be released on a 
reasonably taut line. The hook which I tried was one 
with a round bend, but perhaps the square bend might 
work in something the same way. One of the hooks 
inclosed has the shape of Kendall sneck, but the others 
are unlike anything I have ever seen. At first sight 
they look like hooks from which the barb has been 
broken, but closer observance will show that the point 
of the hook turns up until it is about opposite the half- 
way point on the shank. It is not often that one takes 
from the mail a letter inclosing such valuable curiosities 
as these, and also mentioning an instance so rare as 
that of the discovery of another singing mouse. As I 
have so often before had occasion to remark, the Forest 
AND STREAM is a great developer of curious and interest- 
ing facts in natural history, and in all the details of out- 
door things. I shall very closely guard my little Japanese 
treasures, and I am very willing to agree with Prof. Pirs- 
son when he says there seems to be little that we can teach 
the Japanese anglers. 

E. Houcu. 


1200 Boyce Buitpinc, Chicago, Ill. 





The Taylor System. 


Cuarieston, N. H., Feb. 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Mr. Averill’s very interesting letter, as inclosed 
in Mr. Hough’s last, on “Fly-Fishing in Japan,” com- 
bined with Mr. Hough’s former account of Mr. Taylor’s 
system, combined with an experience of my own, has led 
me to think that there may be something in this method 
of “challenging the trout” worth remembering and ex- 
perimenting with another season. 

The experience to which I refer was this: Some fif- 
teen years ago I was up at Amasa Waed’s Camp, on 
Greenough Lake, in Wentworks Location, N. H., accom- 
panied by my youngest son, who was taking some of his 
first lessons in fly-casting. 

He ‘had begun the yeah befare at the Diamond Ponds 
and “taught the nack” readfly, and been quite successful. 
It was a bright sunny day, and we had been very unsuccess- 
ful. I had taken one good trout early in the morning, and 
had not had another rise. Two others in our party had 
only caught one or two trout each, and my son had got 
one. Toward the end of the afternoon we were up at 
the upper end of the pond, furthest from the camps, where 
the was very rough, aun rising often nearly 
to the surface, and now and protruding themselves 
above it, making capital lurking places for the trout, and 
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gether, and we all saw the performance clearly, and were 
all struck with the instant and savage pertinacity with 
which that trout returned to the charge every time. He- 
broke water as soon as the fly did, and his actions seemed 
to carry out the theory, that he had got mad at that buz- 
zing insect and was determined to get rid of him. As I 
remember, it was the only fish that afternoon. The 
Japanese hook shown in the letter, reminds me very much 
of the first Limerick hooks I ever had, and which were 
given me more than sixty years ago. They were fly- 
hooks, but untied, and from No. 4 to 12. I used them 
for bait, but they had the same sharp angle below the 
bait, and long curve to the tapered shank, and were 
genuine Limerick, not copies. 
The “Farmhouse Vacation”is very trte to life. 
Von W. 





“Uncle” George Brower. 


Assury Park, N. J., Feb. 23.—In the recent death of 
“Uncle” George Brower, the community has lost one of 
its most cherished landmarks, atid the fraternity one of 
its most ardent adherents. 1 have frequetitly referred 
to his exploits in the columns of Forest AND STREAM. 
Although ninety-three years of age, he rounded out the 
season with us, and up to within a few weeks of his 
death was sprightly far in excess of his years. Hundreds 
of anglers from all quarters of the Union will miss his 
familiar form on pier, lake and river. Of a most happy 
atid congenial spirit, he was ever welcome amotg all 
classes. Although stricken with an itictirable malady, he 
retained his wonderful vitality to the last, and within a 
few days of his death he wandered from his home and 
was found in the depths of the woods he loved so well, 
meditative and happy. Long live his spirit. \ 

Leonarp HUuLIT. 


acetates 
Nets in Jefferson County Waters. 

A MEASURE introduced into the New York Legislature 
by Mr. Brown provides for the appointment of local fish 
commissioners for Jefferson county, who shall be em- 
powered to license netting in the waters of the county for 
taking fish other than game fish. While the bill is 
fair enough in purport, in actual operation it will mean 
the netting of bass, pickerel and muscallonge; and pub- 
lic interests demand that it shall not be made a law. The 
newly organized Jefferson County Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion might well give attention to this matter. 


The Sportsmen’s Exposition. 

Tue Sportsmen’s Exposition in the Madison Square 
Garden, of New York, now in progress, was not yet so 
far advanced in preparation on Tuesday, when the For- 
EST AND STREAM was put to press, as to enable us to give a 
description of the features in the present issue. Suffice 
it to say that the exhibition has been projected on a much 
mote liberal scale than evet before as to canip-life and 
“woods representation. The living game animals, birds 
and fishes are here, as at Boston, a drawing card; and 
particular interest is shown in the trout hatchery opera- 
tions. A full report of the exposition will be given in 
our pext issue. 


Camp-ffire Hlicherings. 


“That reminds me.” 


Lick1nG, Va, Feb. 9.—They were all sitting around 
the old-fashioned Virginia fireplace relating their experi- 
ences and exploits afield. Among them was old man 
Daniel Lane. Old man Daniel was always full of remin- 
iscences and anecdotes of the “days before the war’’; but 
he was astonishingly reticent on this particular occasion. 
And save an occasional smile, with which he greeted the 
conclusion of the relation of some particular humorous 
episode, his face was stolid and immoveable. 

Presently the conversation turned upon the remark- 
able shots made by various members of the group. Old 
man Daniel’s face lighted up, and when it came his turn 
to talk, he removed an enormous quid of tobacco from his 
mouth, cleared his throat, and began: 

“Long time ago—before the war—I was the overseer 
for old Mr. Guy, on his large James River plantation. In 
those days blackbirds were so numerous as to sometimes 
darken the sun. One day I concluded I would take my 
gun down, hide myself in a shock of corn and try to kill 
a few of them. So I took my gun down, one morning, 
and hid in the shock of corn. After a while blackbirds 
by the thousands began to come and light in the field 
around me. Presently I stepped out from the shock of 
corn, leveled my gun at the flock. As I did so the black 

. birds rose and I fired.” 

“How many did you kill?’ anxiously inquired a member 
of the group. 

“Well, sir,” was the reply, “I didn’t kill a derned bird. 
But I went out there afterward and picked up half a 
bushel of feet. I think I must ave shot a little too low.” 
‘ BancG-Banc. 

{This is interesting ‘because it illustrates the way in 
which these old stories are told and retold thé country 
over and the centuries through, as bits of personal ex- 
perience of their narrators, or of that of “a man down 


our way.”’] 
SS. 


The Legislature has had to deal with a large number of 
game laws during its present session, and in the pro- 
ceedings of each day’s session a law preventing hunting 
without permission in certain counties is passed. Such 
laws are, of course, enacted as a protection to the land 
owner, but they are likely to do more harm than good 
in a few years. on account of the great increase in the 
rai crop. Even now the farmers-in sections of west- 
ern North Carolina are glad to see the hunters, as the 
rabbits are seriously injuring the wheat crop, amount- 
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Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


March 7-10.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Butterfly Association’s bench 
show. Miss Grace H. Griswold, Sec’y. 

March 14-17.—St. Louis, Mo.—St. Louis Kennel Club’s show. 

March 21-24.—Chicago.—Mascoutah Kennel Club’s show. 

April 4-7.—Boston, Mass.—New England Kennel Club’s bench 
show. James Mortimer, Manager. 

Nov. 22-24.—New York.—American Pet Dog Club’s show. S. 
C. Hodge, Supt. 


The New York Dog Show. 


THE twenty-third annual bench show of the Westmin- 
ster Kennel Club was a great success. The entries were a 
record breaker, numbering 2,055, and the total number of 
dogs were 1,526. Mr. James Mortimer managed in his 
perfect record manner. and the attendance was so great 
that at times it was difficult to move about between the 
aisles. Mr. John Davidson judged foxhounds, pointers. 
Mr. Geo. B. Post, Jr., judged beagles. As heretofore, the 
show dates Feb. 21 to 24, inclusive, included Washington's 
record breaker, numbering 2,055, and the total nuniber of 
visitors. 

The quality of the dogs of all breeds, taken as a whole, 
was noticably good. 

Sporting p Hs showed a gain for the better, as to good 
physique, type atid general character. 

Foxhounds had a light entty. In the class for English 
dogs, there were but two, Songster atid Gambler, the 
former a winner in the past, and the better of the two 
Roxana was alone, and out of condition somewhat. There 
were four in the open class for American foxhounds, dogs, 
and of these Regal, a good dog with a trace of English 
cross, won first, and Dandy, a good dog, though some- 
what light behind, won second, third going to Grant, open 
in feet and not so well made nor so good in foxhound 
character as the reserve, Walt, the latter a bit flat in ribs 
and plain in head. The open bitch class had three en- 
tries. Veracity, a well-known winner, took first, though 
not in the best of condition. Carmen, a small, tidily built 
bitch, took second. - 

Chesapeake Bay dogs had but one class, which was for 
both dogs and bitches, and there were five entries. It is 
to be regtetted that this sterling working dog has not 
-better stippoft ftom sportsttieti. With an exception, Bret, 
they were all owned by Mr. T. J. Chappelear, Pride IIL. 
was in the best coat, and was quite a fait specimen. 
Sailor, second, was out of coat, while Bret, third, was vet'y 
closely pressed by Duchess, reserve. 

‘Pointers were good as tO getieral quality. The class 
for puppies, dogs and bitches had fiteen competitors. 
First went to Fairview Miss, a smoothily turned pointer 
well made, standing well on legs and good in shoulders, 
head and back. Second was won by Fairview Mike, quite 
a good dog, though out somewhat at elbows. Furlough 
Daphrie won third. She is lacking yet in the necessary 
development which come with age, and stand higher on 
legs than could be wished. Urada’s Belle, fair in merit, 
took reserve. There were eighteen in the novice class for 
dogs. First went to a gamey, lithe built pointer, Roswell’s 
Bang, a muscular dog, whose worst fault is his markings. 
Second went to King William, a well shaped dog, good 
in head and general symmetry. Fairview Lad, third, 
might be better in stifles, and general make up. Naso 
Bang, quite a good pointer, was unnoticed. There were 
twerity-four entries in the limit class for dogs. Roswell’s 
Bang won again, with King William again second, with 
Brighton Joe third. There were twelve entries in the class 
for limit dogs, 55lbs. and over. Princes’ Lad, first, was in 
fine condition. He had some good previous wins to his 
credit. Dutch, second, has a coarse tail, which he carries 
too gayly. He was not in the best of condition. King of 
Lynn, third, was an ordinary good dog, not the equal of 
Lad of Bang, the reserve. In open dogs, under 55lbs., 
there were five entries. Shotaway, first, has a well 
turned muscular body, a short weak muzzle, which spoils 
the outline of his head, and his general symmetry is im- 
perfect. He looked very large for under 55lbs. Roswell’s 
Bang, second, taken all in all, far surpasses him in merit. 
Open dogs, 55lbs. and over, had nine entries. First went 
to the well-known Sir Walter, shown in good condition, 
and second went to the equally well-known Lad of Kent, 
a winner of many firsts, but now showing age, as is to be 
expected when a dog is near his eleventh year. Novice 
bitches had twelve entries. Fairview Miss was first. Gyp 
Winslow, second, is throaty, and Bella, third, is light in 
bone, and somewhat laggy. In the limit class for bitches 
under solbs., Fay Templeton, a well made bitch, though 
somewhat throaty, took first. In the limit class for bitches 
under solbs., Furlough Bloom, a winner at the New York 
show last year, took first. She is somewhat swaybacked. 
Second went to Belle Westlake, not in the best of condi- 
tion. She stands on good legs and feet, and is a good 
bitch generally. Daisy Belle, third, was not in good 
flesh. Bitches, open class under solbs., had four entries, 
and of these Brighton Flossie was absent. Fairview 
Meally, first, was fat, and rounded out too much, though 
she has good legs and feet, and a plain head. Devonshire 
Pearl, second, a former winner, was in good condition, 
though Kent’s Kate, third, also a former wiriner, far 
surpassed her in having better legs, feet, quarters, head 
afid general symmetry. There were three entries in the 
class for bitches solbs. and over. Urada was first easily; 
Fairview Flip, second, and Alice Leslie was third. In the 
team class for the best exhibit of four, W. Gould Brokaw’s 
team won. Sir Walter took the prize for best pointer in 
the show. George S. Mott won the President’s Challenge 
Breeder’s Cup. 

English setters were of good quality. There were four- 
teen in the class for puppies, dogs and bitches. Two were 
absent. Dewey Rogers, first, is a puppy far above the 
ordinary merit of puppy winners. He moves well, is 
substantially built, has a good head, body, legs and feet, 
and good general symmetry. Countess Zoe III, light in 
boné and lacking substance, took second. Reserve went 
to a fairly good bitch, Kalmia Susie. Novice dogs had 
seventeen entries. Tang, first, was shown in good con- 
dition. He has superior legs‘and feet, and carries himself 
well. Rock Furnéss, second, was not in the best of coat. 


He has a short neck, plain head, and is a good average 
dog. Peter Sterling, third, was quite ordinary, and was 
easily surpassed by Alberton, the reserve. There were 
sixteen in the limit class for dogs. Albert’s Woodcock, 
first, is not a first rater. Gilhooly, second, is quite a 
sound dog, symmetrical, and better in make up than the 
winner of first. Orangeman, third, is weak in muzzle, 
poor in “head, but has a well made body. Tang was re- 
serve, and was very close in merit for third place. There 
were thirteen entries in the open dog class, of which 
Roderigo Ned was an absentee. First went to Albert's 
Woodcock. Novice bitches had ten entries. Sal English. 
first, was not in good condition. Her -head is faulty, and 
she is light behind. Maida Freya, second, is faulty in 
head, atid too much spring of rib. Royal Blue Belle, third, 
has a poor head, but is fairly good otherwise. Miss Mis- 
chief unnoticed,. was well worthy of recognition. I» 
limit bitches there were eleven starters. Albert’s Spectre, 
first, was in good condition. Second went to Sal English, 
while third went to Flower of Sulphur, not shown in 
the best of condition. Comtesse Bijou, reserve, is a bitch 
of merit. In the open bitch class there were twelve en 
tries. Ruby D. IIL, good in head, won first; her condi- 
tion might have been better. Albert’s Spectre was sec- 


‘ ond, while third went to Flower of Sulpher. The War- 


wick Kennels’ team won in the team class. The special 
prize for the best English setter puppy went to Dewey 
Rogers. 

Itish setters were a good lot. In novice dogs there 
were fotfteen entries. Hunter, first, was in good condi- 
tion. He is rather slack built. His color is good. King, 
second, was shown too fat. O’Shaughnessy, third, is 2 
well made large dog, of good symmetry, though coarse in 
head. Shaugran, reserve, is 4 commendably good dog. 
In limit dogs there were eleveft. First was won by 
Shamrock O’ More, a snugly built dog of good head color 
and symmetry. Fred Elcho, second, is a finely made 
dog, and miade a good competition for first, while third 
went to Hunter. Thete were twelve in the open dog 
class. The old winner, Kildare, was out of condition and 
unnoticed. In novice bitches there were five. Lorna 
Doone III., a well made handsome bitch with a piain head, 
took first, second going to Red Rose II., somewhat out 
of condition. She has a good head, and fair symmetry. 
Kildare Annette, third, was in good condition, and is 
quite a sound bitch. In limit bitches, there were five en- 
tries, and iti the open bitch class there were two, of which 
Queen Vic, a farnotis winner, took first, and Blanche Fin- 
more, shown in better condition, took second. 

Gordon setters averaged about as usual. J. R. Oughton 
had the most and the best entries, and aside from his ken- 
nel, the dogs were rather inferior. There were four ‘in 
novice dogs. Dwight’Lad II., first, was thin in flesh, fair- 
ly well built, and good in télor and markings. Brandy, 
third, had the best head, though not the best on coat, the 
latter being curly. In limit dogs there were four en- 
tries. Dwight Lad II., first, was in good condition. Black 
Chief, third, was ordinary. There were four in open 
dogs. Heather Lad, first, is a well-known winner. 
Dwight Grouse, second, is exceedingly throaty, while Don 
B., third, was a well made dog easily better than second. 
There were three entries in novice bitches. Elmont Clin- 
ton, first, had poor tan, and a head not well shaped. Sec- 
ond went to Jim’s III., out of condition, but good in head. 
Orphan Gordon, third, was. very commonplace. In limit 
bitches there were five entries. Lady Maud, first, was 
too fat, though fairly good in make up. Second went to 
Heather Beulah, out of condition, and third to Dwight 
Pleasure, shown in letter condition. Of the five in the 
open bitch class, Lady Gordon, first, was shown too fat, 
and Dwight Minnie, second, was in poor condition. 

Irish water spaniels had but three competitors. Dan 
McCarthy, first, was the best dog in type, etc., Mollie C. 
and Venus winning second and third. 

Beagles were a remarkably good even lot. The three 
winners in the puppy class, eleven entries, were good ones. 

In novice dogs, ten entries, Private, first, is a tidily 
built, sound, all-round beagle. Foreman, second, is some- 
what long cast, and loses to the winner in general 
physique. Limit dogs not exceeding 13in., had four en- 
tries, first going to Orator, second to Plausible, a sound 
dog, though heavy in shoulders, and third to Royal Dot. 
long in body and light in bone. There were seven in 
novice bitches. Reed’s Nancy, first, has good legs, head. 
feet, and is a fairly good bitch. Cinderella, second, is 
faulty in hocks, is too wide in ribs and broad in chest 
Blue Grass Girl, third, is quite a good beagle. Limit 
bitches, not exceeding 13in., had seven entries. Reed’s 
Fancy was first. She is a very superior bitch. 


LIST OF AWARDS. 


FOXHOUNDS,—English—Open Classes.-Dogs: Ist, A. B. Me 
Gregor’s Songster: 2d, J. Gibbs’ Gambler. * Bitches: Ist, Harding 
Bros.’ Roxana. American—QOpen Classes.—Dogs: Ist, J Gibbs 
Regal; 2d, A. B. McGregor’s Dandy; 3d, W. H. McGarry’s Grant 
Res., Thornley Martin’s Walt. Bitches: 1st, J. Gibbs’ Veracity; 
2d, N. T. Harris’ Carmen; 3d. E. B. Chase’s Trifle. 

CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS.—Open Classes—Dogs and _ bitches: 
Ist. 2d and res., T. H. Chappelear’s Pride III., Sailor and 
Duchess; 3d, H. McAllister’s Bret. : 

POINTERS.—Puppies.—Dogs and bitches: Ist and 2d, W. 
Gould Brokaw’s Fairview Miss and Fairview Mike; 3d, G. J. 
Gould’s Fairlough Daphne. Res., D. J. C. Raymond’s Urada’s 
Belle. Novice—Dogs: 1st. H. W. Richardson, Jr.’s Roswell 
Bang; 2d, Geo. S. Mott’s King William; 3d, W. Gould Brokaw’s 
Fairview Lad. Res., C. H. Mackay. Limit dogs, under 55lbs.: 
Ist, H. W. Richardson’s Roswell Bang; 2d, Geo. S. Mott’s King 
William: 3d, W. H. Hutchinson’s Brighton Joc. Res., W 
Gould Brokaw’s Fairview Lad. Limit dogs, 55lbs. and_ over: 
Ist, Geo. S@ Mott’s Princes’ Lad; 2d, E. K. Cavileer’s Dutch: 
3d, Robert Leslie’s King of Lynn. Res., R. E. Westlake’s. Lad 
of Bang. Open—Dogs. under 5d)bs.: Ist, Geo. W. Lovell’s 
Shotaway; 2d, H. W. Hutchinson, Jr.’s Roswell’s Bang; 3d, W. 
H. Hutchinson’s Brighton Joe. Res., C. E. Bussing’s Fairview 
Priam. Open dogs, 55lbs. and over: Ist and 3d, W. G. Brokaw’s 
Sir Walter and Prince Bov; 2d, Geo. Jarvis’s Lad of Kent. Res.. 
Geo. S. Mott’s Princes’ Lad. Novice—Bitches: 1st, W. Gould 
Brokaw’s Fairview Ruth; 2d, R. E. Westlake’s Gyp Winslow; 
3d, A. Russell’s Bella. Res., A. Spring’s Bell. Limit bitches, 
under 50lbs.: Ist, C. H. Mackev’s Fay Templeton; 2d, R. E. 
Westlake’s Westlake’s Startle; 3d, W. Gould Brokaw’s Fairview 
Miss. Res, F. J. Lenoir’s Tony Maid. Limit bitches, SO0lbs. 
and over: Ist, Geo. J. Gould’s Furlough Bloom; 2d, Blyth & 
West'*ke’e Pelle Westlake; 3d, Wm. Heil’s Daisy Belle. Res., 
W. Gould Brokaw’s Fairview Thelma. Open—Bitches, under 
50lbs.: Ist, Wilcox. &- Burtis’ Fairview Neally; 2d, Geo. J. 
Gould’s Devonshire Pearl; 3d, T. J. Lenoir’s Kent’s Kate. Open 
—Bitches, S0lbs. and over: Ist, F. Lenoir’s Urada; 2d, C. P. 
Wilcox’s Fairview Flip; 3d, C. H. Mackay’s Alice Leslie. 

ENGLISH SETTE S.—Puppies—Dogs and bitches: Ist, Geo. 
Battison’s Dewey Rogers; 2d, John H. Parry’s Countess Zoe 
TIl.; 3d, A. R. Stern’s Wigie S. Res., Kalmia Kennels’ Kalmia 
Susie. Ravens Seas: ist, H. Dawson’s Tang; 2d, F. E. Conlon’s 
Rock Furness; 3d, F, G. Taylor’s Peter Sterling. Res., Warwick 
Branes Alberton. Limit. dogs: Ist, Warwick Kennels’ Albert’s 

oodcock; 2d, C. J, Gaylor’s Gilhooly; 3d, John Brett’s Orange- 
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man. Res., H. Dawson’s Tang. Open—Dogs: Ist, Warwick 
Kennels’ Albert's Woodcock; 3d, John Brett’s OR eee. Res, 
. Dawson’s Tang. Novice—Bitches: 1st, re us 
Sal English; 2d, V. Hansen’s Maida Freda; 3d on 
Waffenstein’s Royal Biue Bella. Res., Warwick Keonels! Con- 
stance. Limit bitches: Ist, Warwick Kennels’ Albert’s Spectre; 
2d, S. W. Carey, Jr.’s Sal English; 3d John Brett’s Flower of 
Sulphur. Res., F. H. Von Waffenstein. Open—Bitches: 1st, 
. E. Borden’s Ruby D, III.; 2d, Warwick Kennels’ Albert’s 
Spectre; 3d, John Brett’s Flower of Sulphur. Res., F. H. Von 
Watfenstein's Comtesse Bijou. Team class: Ist, Warwick Ken- 


“TRISH SETTERS,— —Novice—Dogs: ist, P. F, O’Neill’s Hunter; 

M. E. Gran er’s King; 3d, G. Shippen’s O’ Shaughnessy. Res., 
* G. Goodridge’s Shaugran. Limit dogs: Ist, G. Shippen’s 
Shamrock O’Moore; 2d, Dr. J. S. Lacock’s Fred Elcho; Pe 
F. O’Neil’s Hunter. Res., i: W. Ogden’s Dakin. Open—Dogs: 
ist, G. Shippen’s Shamrock O’More; 2d, Dr. J. S. Lacock’s 
Fred Elcho; 3d, P. F. O’Neil’s Hunter. Res., F. G. Goodridge’s 
Shaugran. "Novice—Bitches: 1st, W. W. Kendall’s Lorna Doone 
IIl.; 2d, Joe Lewis’ Red Rose Il.; 3d, G. Shippen’s Kildare 
Annette. es., Henry Jarrett’s Lustre. Limit bitches: Ist, H. F. 
Van Zandt’s Biddy Fragies; 2d, W. W. Kendall’s Lorna Doone 
Ill.; 3d, Woodbury Kennels’ Kildare Hope. Res., H. D, Ogden’s 
Mollie Gibson. Open—Bitches: Ist, ~ Lewis’ ‘Queen Vic; 2d, 
. W. Ogden’s Blanche Finmore. eam class: Ist, Woodbury 
<ennels’ team. 

GORDON SETTERS.—Novice—Dogs: Ist, J. R. Oughton’s 
Dwight’s Lad II.; 2d, C. J. Renmont; 2d, A. W. & C. R. 
Swain’s Brandy, Res., F. S. Van Nostrand’s Rex V._ Limit 
dogs: ist, J. R. Oughton’s Dwight Lad II.; 3d, H. A. Smith’s 
Black Chief. Open—Dogs: Ist and 2d, J. R. Oughton’s Heather 
Lad and Dwight Grouse; 3d, Thos. M: Gollin’s Don B. Res., 
Miss S. A. Nickerson’s Count Noble. Novice—Bitches: ist, 
W. G. Kugier’s Elmont Clinton; 2d, C. J. Reynolds’ Juno III.; 
3d, A. W. & C. R. Swain’s Orphan Gordon. Limit bitches: 1st, 
Miss S. A. Nickerson’s Lady Maud; 2d and 3d, J. R. Oughton’s 
Heather Beulah and Dwight Pleasure. Res., C. E. Squires’ 
Lassie. Open—Bitches: John Graham’s Lady Gordon; 2d 
and 3d, J. R. Oughton’s Aw! ht Minnie and Dwight Pleasure. 
Res., Miss S, A. Nickerson’s Tenet Noble. Team class: Ist, 

R. Oughton’s team. 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS.—Open—Dogs and bitches: ae 
and 2d, T. A. Carson’s Dan McCarthy and Mollie C.; 3d, 
D. W. Evans’ Venus. 

BEAGLES.—Puppies—Dogs and bitches: Ist and 2d, Ridge- 
wood Beagles’ Whip and Huntsman; 3d and res., Geo. ° 
Reed’s Reed’s Dewey and Reed’s Nancy. Novice—Dogs: ist 
and 2d, Hempstead Beagles’ Primate and Foreman; 3d, Walding- 
field Beagles’ Orator. Res., Geo. F. Reed’s Reed’s Dewey. Limit 
dogs, not exceeding 13in.: 1st, Waldingfield Beagles’ Orator; 
94, A. D. Lewis’ Plausible; 3d, H. Fitzsimmons’ Royal Dot. 
Limit dogs, over 13in. and not exceeding l5in.: 1st, Howard 
Almy’s Blitz; 2d and 3d, Hempstead Beagles’ Primate and Fore- 
man. Res., Wm. Saxby’s Turpin. Open Cee: ist and 2d, 
Hempstead Beagles’ Primate, and Foreman; Wm. Saxby’s 


Turpin. Res., Ridgewood Beagles’ Fiddler. Novice—Bitches: 
ist, G. F. Reed’s Reed’s Nancy; 2d, the Wharton Beagles’ 
Cinderella; 3d, R. L. Bohannon, M. D.’s Blue Grass Girl. es., 
Hempstead Beagles’ Beautiful. Limit bitches, not exceeding 


1Zin.: 1st, Howard Fitzsimmons’ Flossie F.; 2d, Samuel E. 
Thurton’s Topsy O.; 3d, R. L. Bohannon, M.D.’s Blue Grass 
Girl. Res., H. Kreuder’s Countess of Rockland. Open— 
Bitches: Ist, Hempstead Beagles’ Oronsay Matron; 2d, e 
Thurton’s Topsy ©. Field trial class: Ist, Howard Almy’s 
Blitz; 2d, Hempstead poe, Nimrod; 3d, Waldingfield Beagles’ 
Orator. The National Beagle Club’s Produce Stakes, Ist and 
res Hempstead Beagles’ Foreman and Beautiful; 2d, A. 
Lewis’ Plausible; 3d, Wharton Beagles’ Wharton Champion. 
Team class: 1st, Ridgewood Beagles. 


A. K. C. Meeting. 


THE annual meeting of the American Kennel Club was 
held at Madison Square Garden Wednesday, Feb. 22, 
at 2 P. M., Vice-President Edw. Brooks presiding. The 
following members were present: Baltimore Kennel As- 
sociation, Wm. P. Riggs; Butterfly Bench Show Associa- 
tion, Dudley E. W aters; Collie Club of America, Jas. 
Watson; Gordon Setter Club of America, Jas. B. Blos- 
som; Irish Terrier Club of America, S. Van Schaick; 
Mascoutah K. C., C. F. R. Drake; National Beagle Club, 
H. F. Schallhass; New England K. C., Edw. Brooks; 
Rhode Island K. C., W. C. Codman; San Francisco K. 
C., C. B. Knocker; Western Pennsylvania K. C., G. M. 
Carnochan. . 

Officers and delegates of the Associate members for 
the year ending February, 1900, were elected as follows: 
President, H. H. Hunnewell, Jr.; Vice-President, Win- 
throp Rutherford; Secretary, Fredk. S. Stedman; Dele- 
gates, (1) A. C. Wilmerding, (2) H. K. Bloodgood; (3) 
G. W. H. Ritchie. 

The following were elected officers of the American Ken- 
nel Club for the year ending February, 1900: President, 
August Belmont; Vice-President, Edw. Brooks. Stand- 
ing committees: Stud Book—Marcel A. Viti, chairman; 
H. F. Scheilhass and C. B. Knocker. Field Trials and 
Coursing Meetings—H. F. Schellhass, chairman; L. C. 
Whiton, H. S. Joslin and J. F. Van Dorn. Constitu- 
tion and Rules—H. K. Bloodgood, chairman; Jas. Wat- 
son, H. F. Schellhass, Q. W. H. Ritchie and A. P. Vre- 
denburgh. Finance—A. C. Wilmerding, chairman; J. B. 
Blossom and G. M. Carnochan. Membership—H. T. 
Foote, chairman; S. Van Schaick and C. B. Knocker. 

The treasurer’s report showed a balance on hand of 
$6,502.72, a very satisfactory state of affairs. 

The following clubs, being in arrears for dues for the 
year 1899, were ordered to forfeit all right to representa- 
tion in the association, and are liable to suspension or to 
be dropped from the roll of membership without further 
notice: Bloodhound Club of America, California Collie 
Club, California State Poultry and Kennel Association, 
Cedar Rapids K. C., Columbus Fanciers’ Club, National 
Greyhound Club, Northwestern K. C., Oakland K. C., 
Pacific Fox Terrier Club, Philadelphia K. C., Santa Clara 
Valley Poultry and K. C., and Wilmington K. C. 

The resignations of the Pointer Club of California and 
the American Pug Club were accepted. In the case of 
Frank Kruse vs. Klee and Dean it was ordered that Klee 
and Dean be suspended by default. The case may be re- 
opened upon appeal by the defendants. 

Article IV. of the rules provided that a delegate could 
be elected by a majority vote and the acceptance could 
be withdrawn by a two-thirds vote. This was changed 
to make each vote a three-quarter vote, and such accept- 
ance may be withdrawn by a three-quarter vote by a bal- 
lot in any meeting of the association. An amendment 
was made to Article XII., Section 5, making it read: 
“Any person who is proved to the satisfaction of the 
board to have been guilty of fraudulent or discreditable 
conduct of any kind, may be suspended or disqualified ; in 
either case such person is ineligible to make entries at 
or to compete or win a prize_at any show under the rules 
of the association during the term of said suspension or 
disqualification, and shall during the term of his suspen- 
sion or disqualification be deprived of all privileges of this 
association.’ 

An amendment was passed to strike out the entire sec- 
tion 4 ahd substitute the following: “There shall be an 
eo ak Pee on the Pacific Coast, with headquar- 
tere at San Francisco, Cal. to be appointed by the pregi- 
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. dent of this association, or, in his absence, by the vice- 
president; said committee shall act under a code of rules 


. as adopted by the executive board.” 


The listing rule was amended so that listings are now 
vr good until Dec. 31 if the year in which dogs are 
isted, 

Rule 19 was amended to.read: “No premium list is to 
be considered as indorsed unless it has at the head of the 
classification an official notice of such indorsement, 
signed by the secretary of the American Kennel Club.” 

The proof or manuscript of premium lists must be sent 
to the American Kennel Club and receive indorsement 
before lists are printed and distributed. 

The following amendment was accepted: “It shall be 
the duty of dog show officials to bench all dogs of a breed 
together when owned and entered by one exhibitor, pro- 
vided a request for same be entered on the entry form.” 

The Pacific Coast special committee of the American 
Kennel Club, in the matter of the Collie Club of Califor- 
nia, California State Kennel and Poultry Association and 
Santa Clara Valley Poultry and Kennel Association, for 
holding membership in the American Kennel Club and 
also forming a connection by membership with the Pa- 
cific Kennel League, reported that no action should be 
taken in the matter, and that the Pacific Kennel League 
and these clubs should be treated as any individual organ- 
ization that sought to give shows under its own rules. 
The Pacific Kennel League, or its existence, the commit- 
tee reported, is not of sufficient importance to deserve 
even passing notice. It does not, even as a matter of pre- 
tence, represent substantial opposition or hostility to the 
American Kennel Club. 

A protest was read from the Rhode Island K. C. against 
the American Kennel Club holding them fast to the date 
of closing of entries as announced in the premium list. 
They thought that the dates of closing should be entirely 
in the hands of the committee of the show, with the power 
to extend such dates, if necessary, provided same is an- 
nounced in the papers. The protest was laid on the table. 

The claim of the Mascoutah K. C. to have returned to 
them their forfeit of $25, which they lost two years ago for 
violation of rules, was not recognized. 

Because of the action of the American Field in pub- 
lishing a report of the advisory board before its reception 
by the club, it was voted that it is the sense of ‘the 
American Kennel Club that any committees which may 
have reports to make, or which may have made any re- 
port to the American Kennel Club shall, so far as they 
themselves are concérned, consider such reports strictly 
confidential, and that the American Kennel Club should 
“4 the only medium by which they should be made pub- 
ic. 

The credentials of G. M. Carnochan and Norvin T. 
Harris to act as delegates at this meeting were accepted. 

The Rhode Island State Fair Association and the 
Bloomington K. C. were elected to membership in the 
American Kennel Club. 

With the consent of a majority of the executive board 
the American Kennel Club has removed from its old 
offices on the third floor of 55 Liberty street, and has 
taken a lease for a suite of offices on the fourth floor. It 
is the most convenient and best set of offices the Ameri- 
can Kennel Club has ever had. The secretary was em- 
powered to make such purchases of furniture and fix- 
tures as he required in the office. 


Continental Field Trial Club. 


Hiiissoro, N. C., Feb. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Continental Field Trial Club held its annual meeting 
on Wednesday, Feb. 22, at Madison Square Garden, 
Hobart Ames, Jr., president, in the chair. The following 
gentlemen were elected members of the club: E. M. 
Weld, Boston, Mass.; George L. Thomas, Montclair, N. 
J.; W. Gould Brokaw, New York, and G. F. Nesbill, 
Wilkesbarre, Pa. 

The Eastern Field Trial Club extended an invitation 
to the Continental Club to hold their trials this year on 
their grounds at Newton, N. C. The Continental accepted 
the invitation, and will hold the trials at Newton, N. C., 
commencing with the Members’ Stakes, Friday, Dec. 8, 
1899. The open stakes will commence with the Derby, 
Monday, Dec. 11, followed by the All-Age and the Sweep- 
stakes. The prizes and conditions will be the same as 
in last year’s trials. The Members’ Stakes, a new feature, 
will be a sweepstake of $10 for each entry, and is open to 
members of the Eastern Field Trial Club. Suitable cups 
will be given by members for winners of first, second 
and third. Every one is very much interested in this stake, 
and it will be strongly contested. A suitable diploma will 
be given at this year’s trials to each winning dog in the 
open stakes. The committee appointed at the club’s last 
rund it Osthaa the names of Simon C. Bradley, Ed- 
mund Osthaus and Irving Hoagland as judges for 
this year’s trials; these gentlemen were unanimously ac- 
cepted, and will judge at Newton for the Continental 
Club. The club’s meeting was a full and enthusiastic 
one. Its financial condition is good, showing all debts 
paid and a balance in the treasury. 


W. B. Meares, Sec’y and Treas. 


Irish Setter Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 24.—The annual meeting of the 
Irish Setter Club of America was held at the Madison 
Square Garden, New York, on Feb. 22, the president, Dr. 
G. G. Davis, in the chair. 

Present: Messrs. Davis, Blossom, Sutton, Shippen, 
Clements, Bullock and Thomson, and by proxy, Miss G. 
Shippen and F. G. Goodridge. 

The minutes of the previous meeting were read and 
approved. The treasurer’s report, showing a balance of 
$188.96, was read and approved. It was decided to offer 
$50 at bench shows and $50 at field trials during the en- 


suing year, the manner of offering the same to be left 


_— oes aa a 

t was vi at the executive committee empowered 
to select a list of judges for bench shows, from which a 
judge may be chosen, and to forward this list to oh 
yarious Villian Tare of Carmont, 


Dr, William Jarvis, 
an honorary member, in We Sunk Mons Be By Sutton 


. 


- placed as to look like a short smoke stack. 
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Alfred Remsen, all of New York, were elected members 
of the club. 

The following gentlemen were then eareet to serve 
during the ensuing year: President, Dr. G. Davis, 
Philadelphia; Vice-President, James B. pies’ New 
York; ecretary and Treasurer, George H. Thomson, 
Philadelphia. Executive Committee: William Shippen, 
F. G. Goodridge, Woodruff Sutton, J. Maxwell Bullock, 
Robert H. McCurdy and B. L. Clements. There being no 
further business, the meeting adjourned. 

Geo. -‘H. THomson, Sec’y. 


Pachting. 


As the yachting journal of America, the Forzst anp Stream is 
the recognized medium of communication between the maker of 
yachtsmen’s supplies and the yachting public. Its value for ad- 
vertising has been aemonstrated by patrons who have employed 
its columns continuously for years. 














Gasolene Engines and Launches.—II. 


‘BY F. K GRAIN. 
(Continued from page 138, Feb. 18.) 


HEATERS.—The majority of gasolene motors are sup- 
plied with a heater, which consists of an air chamber 
placed around the exhaust pipe, the use of which is to 
supply hot air to the vaporizer. It not only helps to va- 
porize the gasolene, but keeps the vaporizer or carbu- 
retor warm. Right here let me state that the act of va- 
porizing or generating the gas through the mixing of 
air and gasolene, by meafts of a vacuum of any degree, 
creates an intense cold; in fact, there are.many of the 
vaporizers and carburetors that if used without a heater 
will freeze. All carburetors absolutely require a heater. 

MurFFLers.—Mufflers are supplied to deaden or dimin- 
ish the sound made by the exhaust gases, which in many 
motors, especially those of the two cycle type, is very 
loud and disagreeable. They are made in many different 
forms, some consisting of a large section of pipe, into 
which the exhaust passes from the motor and thence out, 
the pipe having several diaphragms of perforated metal, 
which act as checks to the sudden exit of the exhaust. 
Again others are made like a pot, which acts as a receiver, 
and from which the exhaust is let out from several: pipes, 
thereby dividing up the pressure. 

After a great deal of experimenting the writer has 
found that by far the best and cheapest form of muffler 
is a section of pipe five times the diameter of the exhaust 
pipe and séven times the length of the stroke of the 
motor, filled with coke or pumice stone broken up into 
pieces about the size of an egg. There must be a head 
on each end of the pipe tapped to fit the exhaust pipe. 
and inside of these heads a coarse piece of wire strainer 
netting to prevent the escape of any pieces of the filling 
into the pipes. 

In cases where it is possible I advise allowing the ex- 
haust to pass up and: out overhead in preference to put- 
ting it out through the side or under counter of boat. 
This style of muffler can have a brass jacket and be so 
It is the 
usual practice to put the mufflers under a locker or under 
the after deck. This, however, makes a great amount of 
heat-in the boat, which is neither good for the hu4 nor 
pleasant for the occupants. We therefore recommend 
its running up and out the shortest possible way. 

There are some who exhaust under water, but unless 
a special device is used it creates a back pressure or 
chokes the exhaust, which retards the motor. In a sea- 
way or under certain conditions of trimming of the boat, 
it will make a very unpleasant noise, and taking it all 
through it can hardly be called a success. 

Evectric SPARK BATTERIES.—We now come to the 
use of batteries for creating the firing spark. The form 
of battery used is what is known as the open circuit 
type, such as is employed in telephone, signal and bell 
service; also for sma!] motors and medical instruments, 
and it is not to be confounded with the gravity battery 
used on telegraph lines. One drawback to the use of 
electricity for igniting gas or gasolene motors has been 
that the makers of batteries, until quite a recent date, have 
made no effort to supply an article exactly suited to this 
line of work; but the case is now different, there being 
some excellent batteries made for this special work. 
They are mostly of two kinds, the sal-ammoniac and the 
caustic soda. The former consists of a jar made of either 
glass or porcelain, with suitable top containing the ele- 
ments, which are a zinc and carbon suspended in a solu- 
tion of water and sal-ammoniac. The other is a jar 
of either glass, porcelain or steel containing a zinc form- 
ing the negative pole, and black oxide of copper for 
the positive, suspended in a solution of water and caus- 
tic potash, called by some electro-sodium, paraffine oil 
being poured on top to prevent evaporation and creep- 
ing of the salts. 

The first-named battery has some points that highly 


‘ recommend it for marine work. The solution, in the 


first place, is harmless and will not injure the hands, 
clothes or the boat in case of being upset; it is also cheap 
and can be had at almost any drug store, the cost of re- 
charging is very little, and it can be done in a few min- 
utes. 

With the caustic soda battery the case is, however, dif- 
ferent, as the soda will hurt the hands, clothes and shoes, 
to say nothing of paint on motor or buat. It is expen- 
sive to recharge, but, on: the other hand, is very strong 
and long-lived, and will without doubt stand more hard 
and continuous service than the former. 

Besides these, there are many different forms of acid 
batteries, which, although powerful, are not adapted to 
motor work. In the first two batteries there is no in- 
ternal action while the battery is out of use; but with the 


acid: batteries there is a constant deterioration of the ele- 


ments. In connection with the batteries there is always 
used a spark coil, which consists of a core composed of 
iron wites, which there are wound a number of 
layers of insulated co waphvamie oe a action of the spark 

is to gather up and intensify same, 
MY. mAs vregarde the anive economy ¢ of the 
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two and four-cycle motor, there is no question but that 

theoretically the four-cycle has the preference, the supe- 

riority claimed consisting, first, that the motor requires 

a charge only every other stroke; secondly, that between - 
each working stroke there takes place a thorough clear- 

ing of the cylinder, so that when the charge of gas enters 

there remains no part or trace of the burnt gases from 

the last charge, which it is claimed, and quite rightly, 

weakens the new charge. Now, with the two-cycle 

motor, which has an impulse of the piston each revolu- 
tion, part of the fresh gas escapes with the exhaust of the 
burnt gas in the operation of expelling the old charge, 
and there is, notwithstanding, more or less of the burnt 
gas that remains to weaken the fresh charge. On the 
other hand, having: an impulse at each revolution, the 
area of the cylinder does not have to be as great; there- 
fore there is not so much gas required ta make a charge. 
There being an impulse each revolution, the diameter and 
weight of fly-wheel is also much less in this type, as it 
has no idle revolution to overcome, which in turn takes 
less power to maintain the desired speed or momentum. 
Taking it all in all, a saving of a few cents per day should 
hardly be taken into consideration in any launch motor, 
the cost of operation being so small in any case, and 
most certainly not to be considered in comparison with 
the first cost: 


DANGER OF NAPHTHA—The question is often asked, 
Why is naphtha, gasolene or in fact any of the hydro- 
carbon oil so dangerous; and -if so, how is it the use of 
these oils is steadily increasing? There are many liquids 
in common daily use that are equally as dangerous, if 
not more so, but as we have from long use become ac- 
customed to handling them with a knowledge of their 
properties, we do not give them a thought. 

To begin with, the first thing is to impress the novice 
in the use of hydro-carbons that it is not the liquid that is 
to be feared, -but the gas formed by evaporation charg- 
ing the air with a highly explosive mixture. 

Likewise, few people know that, unlike many other 
gases in common use, the gas thus formed is heavier 
than the atmosnhere; therefore will not rise, and for 
that reason does not as readily disperse itself, and will 
remain in a dangerous state in piaces and receptacles 
long after expected. 

A tankful of gasolene can be set on fire and will, of 
course, burn fiercely, like all oil, but will not explode. 
Take this same tank, however, and put in a small quan- 
tity and disturb it so that the air. in the tank will become 
charged, and you will have a highly explosive mixture. 
We have often heard people remark that they feared a 
large tank full of naphtha, where it should be the empty 
one to be afraid of. 

The gas formed by the mixture of air and naphtha is 
explosive with from twelve to forty-five parts of air to 
naphtha, thirty-three beimg about its most explosive 
point; below twelve and above forty-five the gas will 
burn, but not explode. Naphtha and gasolene are alike, 
except that many vary a few degrees in their test; but in 
most cases what is called gasolene is generally of a grade 
somewhat lighter and more volatile than the grades of 
naphtha in common use. 

STEAM AND Etectric Motors.—The steam engine has 
been so completely supplanted by the various naphtha 
and gasolene motors that it is hardly a factor to be con- 
sidered as a power for anything but large yachts or very 
high speed launches, and therefore does not come under 
the scope of this book. 

There is no question nor doubt but that the electric 
motor is the ideal launch power, but as yet they are in a 
very crude state, and are dependent on an independent 
plant to recharge their storage batteries, which at the 
best will only run at full sped for a comparatively short 
time, to say nothing of the great weight of the batteries 
that it is necessary to carry. They are in use by some 
of the large steam yachts as tenders, but in their present 
state of development are unsuited to common use. 

Naputua, ALco AND AmMmoniA Motors.—There are 
also what are commonly called “naphtha motors,” 
which, with the alco and ammonia vapor motors, should 
properly be classed with the steam engine, as by these 
systems the naphtha, alcohol or ammonia is brought to 
a boiling point in a retort or boiler by means of a naph- 
tha, kerosene or other oil fire, the results being that the 
fuel in the retort generates steam or gas which is ad- 
mitted to an engine of varying form, and after passing 
through the engine is then condensed and returned to the 
retort, the principles of these motors being identical with 
the ordinary steam engine. 

PRopELLERS.—Next we come to the propeller and the 
means of reversing the same. Although any motor of 
the two-cycle type can be fitted to reverse, it is not so 
with the four-cycle- Owing to motors having no power 
to speak of on a start from a standstill, and for other 
reasons, it has been found by far the best plan to keep 
them running the one way, and to reverse either by means 
of gearing, friction clutch, or reversing the blades of the 
propeller. The first-named device is mostly to be found 
on motors of the four-cycle type, the builders of the two- 
cycle mostly all using the reversible bladed propeller. 
The geared and friction reversing mechanism is made in 
many different forms, but in fact the principle is really 
identical in all and includes only simple, well-known me- 
chanical movements. The reversible bladed wheel con- 
sists of a hub, into which the blades are fastened so that 
by means of a sleeve surrounding the shaft and fastened 
to an idler, which engages an arm or bearing point on 
the blade, causes the blade to turn on its axis in the hub. 
The sleeve revolves with the shaft and is moved back- 
ward and forward by means of a lever located in most 
cases near or on the motor, although it can be arranged 
to work from any part of the boat. These reversing 
wheels are mostly very simple, strong and effective, and 
we think they are the ideal reversing method for all 
kinds of motors. They should, however, be made in all 
their parts of best hard bronze. While on the subject. 
it may be said that it is almost always a surprise to the 
novice in motor construction at the smallness of diam- 
eter of the wheels used on them. This is owing to the 
fact.that it has been found to give better results to make 
‘thes#heels small and increase thereby the revolutions of 
the ‘motors, adding power to. the motor and lessening 
the vibration. : 

Cuorce or Motors.—We will now suppose you are 
in the market for a motor, or a launch ready equipped, 





“ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


and, as in many cases, you are undecided as to the make 
of motor you will select. 

Points 1n ConsTRUCTION.—Now, what are the points 
in construction you should consider? To begin with, 
by all means buy of a reliable firm, and as near your 
home as possible, for no matter how well or carefully it 
is made, there is always the liability of a break-down or 
repairs on account of wear. Look over the working 
drawings of the makers and insist that they shall show 
sufficient thickness of the cylinder to allow of its being 
rebored at least twice without its being too thin for 
safety. There should be a clearance space of one-third 
of the length of the stroke between the piston when it 
is on the upper center and the top of cylinder. The con- 
necting rod should be, from center of the wrist-pin to 
center of the crank-pin, not less than twice the length 
of the stroke. The crank-shait should be of forged steel 
{not cast) of good diameter, and the crank-pin should 
be of the same diameter as the crank-shaft. All bearings 
should be of hard bronze and as long as possible, re- 
membering always that length of bearing does not in- 
crease friction. Be sure your motor is supplied with 
good ‘grease and oil cups, and that the cylinder is fitted 
with a sight-feed lubricator that will feed heavy oil in 
cold weather without at first having to heat the lubri- 
cator to start it feeding. See that all parts of the vapo- 
rizer are of brass or bronze, and that all connections be- 
tween the motor and whee] are of the same metal, ex- 
cepting where the reversing is done by gears or clutches, 
in which case these parts will have to be made of cast 
iron or steel. Your motor should be run in the shop 
at least twenty hours on a belt and by its own power 
before you attempt to use it, as it is a great annoyance 
to attempt to break in a new motor, especially in a 
small boat. In buying a motor, it is like buying a suit 
of clothes; that is to say, if you want to get a first class 
article, you must pay a first class price, and we advise 
you in any case to either get the best or none at all. 
Study the catalogues, and when you find any one offering 
you something as good as the best at half price, be sure 
that it is, and then look for the list of extras—that gen- 
erally explains matters. Do not let a few pounds in 
weight er an inch or two in height influence you, as in 
many cascs what would be good serviceable motors are 
ruined by being built down too close. 


The America Cup. 


The work on the new cutter for the trial races is now 
progressing steadily at Bristol, and in spite of the efforts 
of the builders to maintain the most rigid secrecy, a great 
deal is already known about her. The “guessing con- 
test” is a good deal easier than in the case of Defender 
four- years ago, as the latter yacht was a very wide de- 
parture, both in design and construction, from her prede- 
cessors, Navahoe, Vigilant and Colonia. In the present 
case it was practica ly a foregone conclusion at the out- 
set that any new go-footer would be but an improvement 
in detail on Defender, and the guessing was limited to 
the exact dimensions and the material for the plating. 
The latter seems to be finally settled in favor of Tobin 
bronze instead of manganese bronze for the bottom, and 
nickel steel instead of aluminum for the top sides, as well 
as for the deck beams and some other of the upper struc- 
tural members. 

The most exact and reliable information thus far pub- 
lished is the following, by W. E. Robinson, in the Boston 
Globe of Feb. 27. It is, of course, not official, and we aré 
not aware of the sources of Mr. Robinson’s information, 
but we have sufficient confidence in his reliability and his 
technical knowledge to reprint it in the FoREST AND 
STREAM as the best information yet made public. 








Whether or not the new America Cup defender, now 
building by the Herreshoffs at Bristol for Com. J. Pier- 
pont Morgan and C. Oliver Iselin, will be faster than 
Defender of ’95 is the most interesting yachting question 
at the present time. The question as to whether or not 
the chosen American defender will beat Shamrock will 
come up later. It is for an answer to the first question 
that information about the new boat has been so eagerly 
sought, 

The Globe has from time to time given its readers the 
best possible information it could obtain in this direction. 
It now supplements it with dmensions and details of con- 
struction, which leave no doubt as to the manner and type 


of boat the new defender will be, and which enables the . 


prediction to be safely made that she will be many min- 
utes faster than Defender on almost every point of sail- 
ing and under almost every condition of racing wind and 
weather. 

A few mistakes have been made in previous information, 
but in general the new boat has been outlined as an im- 
proved and more powerful Defender, and not as any 
radical departure from a type known to be fast, able and 
seaworthy. This conclusion is fully borne out by the addi- 
tional information now given. The new boat is 4n im- 
proved Defender, with more power and sail, and yet with 
practically just as easy a form to drive and with all the 
lines for speed that’ made the champion of ’95 a marvel. 
She will also be more lightly and yet more thoroughly 
built than Defender. Aluminum has been entirely dis- 
carded in her construction, and yet because of more care- 
ful attention to detail the absence of this lightest of all 
metals will not be missed. 

The Globe has in its possession sufficient informa:ion 
to show not only these points, but also many others which 
would support and confirm them. - Yet while it desires to 
give its readers all possible information, for an answer to 
the question as to the boat’s speed, it by no means desires 
to give information of which the designer of Shamrock 
could take advantage to Herreshoff’s disadvantage. Cer- 
tain important things, such as the exact weight. of the 
lead keel, the placing of the mast and the general idea of 
the sail plan are therefore withheld, as are also exact di- 
mensions, -Thése are important things to a designer, and 
with them he would have his opponent’s boat to a cer- 
tainty. 

It i not the same with matters of construction, now that 
Shamrock is well under way. Designer Fife is not likely 
to modify his construction plans from anything he might 
learn from this side of the water. The Globe. therefore 
gives the new. boat very fully in this direction, for in it is 
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shown her lightness and strength as compared with De- 
fender. General dimensions are only approximately 
given, and no attempt is made to give her lines to an inch 
or do more than to show what she will look like and 
wherein she will differ from Defender. 

The new defender is 130ft. over all, goft. waterline, just 
over 24ft. beam and not over .2oft. draft, although very 
close to that figure. Defender was some 5 or 6ft. shorter 
over all, 89ft. waterline, and just over 23ft. beam. Her 
draft was close to 20ft. The new boat’s keel plate, stem 
and sternpost are of cast bronze, the frames and deck 
beams of nickel steel, and her plating of Tobin bronze up 
to the waterline and nickel steel above. Defender was 
plated with manganese bronze below the water line and 
aluminum above. Most of her deck beams were of 
aluminum. A lead keel of 90 tons is sufficiently approxi- 
mate for the purpose of this article. 

In model the new boat is a nearer approach to the out- 
and-out fin keel type, as shown in the Herreshoff 30- 
footers, than was Defender. Wetted surface is cut to the 
last inch on the new boat, while the lead is carried lower, 
the body is made rounder and more poweérful, and the 
whole form made easier to drive at high speed. Quick- 
ness in stays is also an improvement over Defender, al- 
though the latter whirled very quickly.’ The lead keel is 
shorter and deeper, and its-form better for easy motion 
through the water. 

Like Defender, the new boat is of the fin keel type in 
great cutting away of the forefoot and in having her lead 
keel bulbed. Also, like Defender’s her frames start from 
the keel plate on top of the lead keel, and although giving 
largely the effect and appearance of a plate fin, still retain 
the usual form of construction. The rudder is also hung 
on the stern post, and is not a balanced one clear of the 
fin, as in the smaller boats. In brief, the boats are close 
to fin keels in design, but not in construction. 

Compared with Defender’s the new boat’s midship sec- 
tion shows a sharper hollow at the turn from the keel 
into the body of the boat, a flatter floor and a rounder 
side, with about 1ft. more beam. These differences in 
themselves show a more powerful and easily driven boat, 
as well as one that should be faster in reaching or down 
the wind. A faster reaching boat is what Mr. Iselin is 
confidently expecting, while it is a matter of record that 
orig was not much faster in spinaker work than Vig- 
lant. 


The sheer plan of the new boat shows a forefoot very 
much more cut away than Defender’s, while the lateral 
plane is improved by having the keel straight on the bot- 
tom instead of “rockered.” The rake of the sternpost 
is about the same in both boats—45 degrees. 

The lead keel of the new boat is close to 3oft. long on 
top, where Defender’s was 35. At its heel it is 6ft. deep, 
while forward, just before its bottom line turns upward, 
it is 7ft. 6in. From the heel forward the bottom of the 
keel is flat for about 2oft. The line then rounds upward 
in an easy curve to a straight line of about 5ft. on the for- 
ward end. The top of the keel is a straight line, but it 


is about 14ft. higher forward than it is aft. The bot- . 


tom of the keel is parallel with the waterline. 

The top of the lead keel is 20in. wide at about a third 
of its length from the forward end. It rounds to a point 
forward and tapers to a width of 4in. at the after end. 
The widest portion of the keel is close to the bottom 
below the widest portion on top, and here the lead is 
34in. through, The bottom is flat, and there is only a 
very small round up at the edges. The-line of the section 
of the lead keel at its thickest part shows only a very 
slight inward curve as it goes upward to the top. In 
fact, the lead keel might well be described as a plate rather 
than a bulb, having its upper edge 20in. wide and ifs 
lower 34, with the corners slightly rounded. The fore 
and aft sweep of the lines of the lead is a very easy one, 
and the keel is much easier to drive through the water 
than the ordinary bulb. 

Defender’s lead keel was not so deep as this, was 
rounded up fore and aft and was decidedly bulbed. The 
greatest thickness of lead was not so low down as in the 
new boat, and hence not quite so effective for power for 
carrying sail. The new boat shows much the same im- 
provemerit as‘ in the 46-footer Wasp over the famous 
Gloriana. 

From the lead keel the stem of the new boat rises a 
few feet in an easy outward curve, and then takes almost 


_a straight line to the waterline and a little beyond, when 


it again rises by an easy inward curve to meet the line of 
the deck. Defender’s stem showed a curve on the long 
sweep upward that was about as much outside of a 
straight line as the new boat’s is inside, and the resem- 
blance of the new boat to the 30-footers is therefore all 
the more striking. 

The new boat’s overhang forward is longer than De- 
fender’s, and the upward turn of the stem from the water- 
line is therefore not so sharp. 

The rudder of the new boat is set well under her and 
will run to the bottom of the lead. The after end of the 
lead has a.groove molded in it to fit the round of the rud- 
der post. 

In construction, the new boat is on the same general 
plan as Defender, but has lighter plating, and much varia- 
tion in the sizes of the frames and beams are heaviest 
amidships and grow smaller toward the ends of the boat. 
There are also improvements in details over Defender. 

The new boat’s keel plate is of cast bronze, in. in 
thickness, and having flanges on the edges gin. in height. 
Cross webs of the same height are placed every 20in. on 
the plate, to which the floors and frames are riveted. 
Plate, flanges and webs are cast as one piece, so that the 
practical thickness of the plate is 4%4in. 

The plate was cast in three sections for convenience in 
casting. Both: ends of the inner section and the inner 
ends of the other section have flanges 2!4in. deep on the 
bottom, and these, as well as the upper flanges. are riv- 
eted together, making the plate practically a solid one, 3oft. 
long, 4%4in. deep and 20in. wide at its widest portion, 
tapering to a point forward and to a width of about qin. 
aft. Slots are cut across the top of the lead keel to admit 
the lower flanges where the sections are joined. so that 
the plate lies close to the lead for its whole length. 

The lead keel is fastened to the keel p'ate by bronze 
large screws, 9%in. long and rin. through. The screws 
have hexagonal heads, for which a special’ wrench is 
needed to screw them into the lead. There are two of 
these screws for every space in the keel plate, and they 
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are placed close to the webs and well toward the outside. 
To give the screwheads a better nearing a Yin. collar 
is cast on the plate at each screwhole. Holes are bored 
in the lead a little smaller than the screws, so that the 
latter make their own threads as they are screwed homie. 

To give additional fastening for keeping the lead keel 
in place, the lower strake of plating will drop on the side 
of the keel 2ft. aft and git. 6in. forward, and be screwed to 
it by many long, bronze screws. There is an offset for 
this plate on the lead keel, so that plate and lead will be 
even on their outside surfaces. This, taken with the fact 
that the lead keel hus thus far been shod with bronze 
plating only on the bottom, makes it look as though the 
keel were not to be wholly covered with bronze, as in 
Defender. . : 

The bottom of the lead keel has been shod with Tobin 
bronze plating, 7-40in. in thickness, and a very fine job 
has been made of it. The plating just covers the rounded 
edges of the keel and has its own upper edge rounded 
off smoothly, The plating rises a little higher forward, 
but does ont cover all of the turn from the bottom into 
the forward edge. This shoeing of the lead keel protects 
it materially in case of grounding. It is fastened to the 
keel by bronze screws. 

The rudder will have a post and frame of cast bronze 
and a covering of Tobin bronze. Stem and sternpost 
are riveted to the keel plate. The sternpost drops about 
2it. below the top of the lead, an offset being made in 
the lead to receive it. 

There are seventy-seven frames in the boat, spaced 20in 
on centers, which gives a total length between frame 1 
and frame 77 of 128{t, They are angle frames of nickel 
steel 3-16in. in thickness and rolled with Yin. bulb on the 
web, or part of the angle which projects into the boat. 
There is a deck beam for every frame and it is of the 
same size as the frame to which it is fastened. Frames 
1 to 12 are 2%4in. on the web and 1%in. on the flange, 
or portion of the angle which lies against the plating. 
From 12 to 20 the frames are 3% by 2; from 20 to 45, 
3% by 2; from 45 to 53, 3% by 2; from 53 to 60, 3 by 2, 
and from 60 to 77, 2% by 1%. 

The floors which connect and strengthen the frames at 
the bottom and are riveted to the keel plate, are of 7-40in. 
bronze for a dozen frames amidships and of 7-40in. nickel 
steel fore and aft with a few 6-qoin. at the extreme ends. 
Every alternate floor plate amidships is 12in. deep. The 
others are half that depth and taper to 4in. forward and 
sin. aft. All the floor plates are flanged on top with about 
iin. flange for additional strength. 

For many of the frames there are tie plates at the point 
where the garboard of the ordinary boat would be. These 
tie plates are 24in. deep amidships, tapering to Ifin. at 
the ends. They strengthen the frames at the point where 
they begin to curve outward to form the body of the 
boat. They are of 7-40 steel, flanged on the bottom with 
lin. flange. 

The deck beams have a crown or rise in the center of 
8in. They are fastened to the frames by a single rivet, 
but are braced to them by a seven-fortieth nickel steel 
plate, 7in. wide, set 2ft. in on the beam and 2ft. down on 
the frame, and riveted with three rivets at each end. The 
beams close to the mast have web plates of seven-fortieth 
nickel steel, gin. deep, riveted to them, thus giving much 
extra strength at a point of great strain. ; 

Just at the turn of the bilge on either side runs a bilge 
stringer or keelson, a nickel steel bulbed angle, 3x2in. 
Under the deck beams are two stringers of the same 
shape and size, and from bilge stringers to deck stringers 
are diagonal struts or braces. There are about eight of 
these on a side, and they are five frames apart. The outer 
deck stringer, or waterway plate, is of seven-fortieth 
nickel steel, 26in. wide amidships and tapering to 24in. 
at the end. The deck is also to be strapped above the 
deck beams with diagonal nickel steel strapping. The 
wili be of yellow pine, bolted to steel brackets on the 
frames. 


There will be seven strakes of plating. The plating up 
to the waterline will be of seven-fortieths Tobin bronze, 
the plates being about 15ft. in length. Above the water- 
line the plating will be five-fortieths nickel steel. This 
is considerably thinner than the plating used on the De 
fender, but the extra strong construction of the frame oi 
the boat should offset this and make the plating sufficiently 
strong. The Tobin bronze appears to be brighter and of 
a better quality than the ordinary Tobin bronze, and is 
believed to be some special manufacture. The plates are 
highly polished. 

The plating will be in-and-out lap, as in Defender, with 
no sign of flanging on the inside. ‘Knuckle joint” work 
has evidently not been needed. The plates will be single 
riveted, except on the keel, where double riveting will be 
adopted, Bronze butt plates will be used on the bronze 
plating and steel on the steel, and the same is true of the 
rivets. All rivet holes are 15-32in. and the rivets 7-16. 

The measurement by fortieths of an inch seems an odd 
one, but is Herreshoff style, and can easily be figured by 
remembering that 5-40 is %in. and 7-40 is 1-Soin. less 
than 3-16. 

The boat will have two light nickel steel bulkheads, one 
on frame 12 and one on frame 60, and there will be dou- 
ble frames at these points. Her interior finish wil be of 
the lightest possible kind, as it was in Defender. Her 
bronze “lating will be left in all its pristine brightness 
outside and in, while the nickel steel above it will be 
painted. 

There are eighteen of the boat’s frames on the keel 
plate and eight on the sternpost. Just what their num-' 
bers are the Globe knows, but does not propose to tell, 
since it gives too close information for the place of the 
under-water body. The numbers of the frames at the 
mast are also withheld, as giving too good a clew to the 
sail plan. 

The Globe has not had access to the designer's draft- 
ing board, and would not use the lines at present if it 
had. Neither has it bribed any Herreshoff workman: 
yet it places the boat before its readers with an accuracy 
apon which they can surely depend. 

The boat is being built in the cradle that was made for 
hauling out Defender, and will be launched in it on the 
newly constructed railway.. No such sticking on the 
ways as murred Defender’s launch need be feared, and the 
launch of the new boat should be an easy task. The keel 
rests level in the cradle with its bottom in the same line 
as it will later float. The boat will of course also be level, 


and when lowered into the water will simply float from 
the cradle and be hauled clear of it. 


Work on the boat is being rushed. The frames are © 


being set up very rapidly and the plating is being sheared 
and bent to shape. The contract calls for her delivery 
June 1, and seems likely to be fulfilled. 

No reason can now be given why Tobin bronze has 
been used instead of manganese bronze, as in Défender, 
but the bronze is undoubtedly Tobin, since it comes from 
the Ansonia Brass and Copper Co., the holders of pat- 
ents on its production. The Pennsylvania Steel Co. is 
understood to have furnished all the nickel steel for the 
boat, but that in order to secure their prompt delivery 
the frames and plates have been rolled in several differ- 
ent mills, 

The arrival of many more bulbed angles. than were ap- 
parently needed for frames at the usual spacing of 2oin. 
led to the report that the frames were to be spaced closer 
together. It now appears that the bulbed angles are 
used in places where plain angles were used in Defender, 
a gain in strength. 

The only reason ever given for the use of manganese 
bronze in 1895 was that the rolls in the mill producing it 
were newer and smoother than those of the Tobin bronze 
people. Perhaps a reversal of the situation is accounta- 
ble for this year’s change. 

Summing up the boat, she is found to be lighter, 
stronger, more powerful and more easily driven than De- 
fender. She will carry a larger sail plan than Defender 
and carry it well. She is an improvement in model as 
well as construction. In the hands of C. Oliver Iselin 
and with Charlie Barr for skipper, backed by such a Deer 
Isle crew as handled Defender so famously, she ought 
not only to beat the ’95 champion with ease, but also to 
set Shamrock the hardest kind of a task next October. 

So here is success to the boat and to every one directly 


interested in her. May she prove the winner that she 
promises. 


According to the latest accounts from the other side 
the challenger, Shamrock, is well under way at the 


Thorneycroft yard. Her plating will be of manganese 
bronze. 


Judge Dartnell. 


THE older members of the A. C. A., those who were 
present at the Stony Lake and early Grindstone meets, 
will learn with regret of the death of Judge Dartnell, of 
Whitby, Canada, a member of the association since 1884. 
Genial, sociable and fond of camp life, he made many 
friends at the meets.. The following particulars of his 
life are from the Whitby Chronicle: * 


Early Thursday morning, Feb. 2, His Honor, fetes Dartnell 
passed away at his residence in Whitby. For the last year and a 
half the Judge has been very feebly physically, as the result of 
a paralytic stroke, and his death, while not expected, was less 
. Sweet to the community than if he had been in robust 
neaith. 

George Henry Frewen Dartnell, Senior Judge of the county of 
Ontario, was born in the ~— of Limerick, Ireland, Feb. 13, 1834, 
the son of Edward Taylor Dartnell, formerly a leading solicitor 
of that city, and more recently County Crown Attorney and 
Clerk of the Peace for Prescott and Russell. The latter came 
to Toronto, where he settled, while the Judge was still a boy. 
Judge Dartnell studied law with Chief Justice Hagerty and his 
partner, the late Lieutenant-Governor Crawford, and also with 
the late Hon, John Hillyard Cameron, the late Lieutenant- 
Governor, Hon. J. B. Robinson, and the latter’s brother, Chris- 
topher Robinson, Q. C. He was called to the bar in 1858, and 
commenced practice in the year, opening an office in Whitby. 
For a time he was a partner of Hector Cameron, Q. C., and also 
.of H. J. Macdonell, late Clerk of the Peace for the County of’ 
Ontario. In 1859 he was appointed Master in Chancery. His 
appointment as pe judge took place in 1873; he acted as judge 
of the county of York for nearly a year, during the illness of the 
late Judge Duggan. In 1896, on the death of Judge Burnham, he 
became Senior Judge of the county. ipdee rtnell early took 
an interest in the volunteer force. e raised a company in 
Whitby in 1864, and was called out for active service during the 
Fenian raid. He retired with the rank of Major; but was sub- 
sequently gazetted as Lieutenant-Colonel (unattached), as a 
special case, being the only officer in the force enjoying such 
sxromotion. His services as Musketry Instructor at the camp, 
Niagara, met with most favorable recognition at headquarters. 
Judge Dartnell has always taken a very active interest in edu- 
cational matters. For many years he occupied a seat at the 
School Board, and for nine years filled the office of chairman, 
and was the recipient of a handsome testimonial and address by 
the citizens in recognition of his services in the cause of educa- 
tion. The Judge has been president of the St. Patrick’s Society, 
president of the Whitby Cricket Club, and vice-president of the 
Ontario Cricket Association. Although a judge, 

“A scholar, and a ripe, good one; 

Exceeding wise, fair spoken and persuading,” 

Judge Dartnell was not above giving his countenance and encourage- 
ment to manly sports, The family is of Huguenot French origin, 
his ancestors a. settled in Ireland more than 200 years ago, 
and, like the Anglo-Normans, became “more Irish than the 
Irish themselves.” Judge Dartnell married, first, Louisa, daughter 
of Anthony B. Hawke, for many years Chief Emigrant Agent 
for Canada; second, in 1873, Caroline, daughter of the late G. C. 
Gross, Esq., Whitby. In politics the Judge was Conservative, 
and in religion a member of the Church of England. 

As a judge he was held in high esteem. Not long since 
a Toronto gentleman, who has had considerable experience with 
the law, was heard to say that he considered Judge Dartnell one 
of the ablest, fairest and most judicious judges in Ontario. 


He leaves a widow and four children, two sons and two daugh- 
ters. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The Brooklyn Y. C. held its annual meeting on Feb. 
20,. the following officers being elected: Com., C. H. 
Humphreys; Vice-Com., H. W. Kilbourne; Rear-Com., 
C. H. Oliver; Meas., R. C. Hopkins; Sec’y, William 
Cagger; Treas., Willard Graham; Trustees, to serve 
three years, P. H. Jeannot, Edward Salt; Race Commit- 
tee, P. H. Jeannot, H. H. Stanwood, Charles Van Riper; 
Membership Committee, A. S. Richoffer, C. H. Frost, 
Joseph N. Gans; Nominating Committee for 1900, S. S. 
Golding, John Healy, William Cagger, G. C. Shafler, 
James Riley, G. A. Domminy. 


The annual meeting of the Eastern Y. C. was held on 
Feb. 14, the following officers being elected:. Com.. 
Henry W. Lamb; Vice-Com., Ralph E. Forbes; Rear- 
Com., Laurence Minot; Sec’y, William S. Eaton, Jr.; 
Treas., Patrick T. Jackson; Meas., Henry’ Taggard; 
Members of Council at Large, William C. Loring, George 
A. Goddard; Regatta Committee, Henry i. Buck, 
Henry Howard, Francis A. Seamans, Eben B. Clarke, 
Odin B. Roberts; Committee on Admission, Charles F. 
Adams 2d, Gordon Dexter, Theophilus Parsoris, William 
C. Loring, the Secretary (ex-officio); House Committee, 
Frank Brewster, i 
George Atkinson, Jr., the Secretary (ex 


rince Loud, Ha K. White, . 
officio) 


The Jeffries Y. C., of East. Boston, held its annual 
meeting on Feb. 20, the following officers being elected: 
Com., Frank H. Tilton; Vice-Com., Walter S. McLaugh- 
lin; Fleet Capt., Herbert F.. Vaughn; Meas., Ambrose A. 
Martin; Sec’y, Alfred E. Wellington; Treas., Walter S. 
McLauthlin; Regatta Committee, A. A. Martin, Jacob 
Rood, Charles L, Joy; Directors, Elmer E. Grey, Will- 
iam B. Pigeon, Charles L, Joy, W. B. Starkweather, A. 
A. Martin, Jacob Rood, A. E. Wellington, George A. 
Anderson, W. S. McLauthlin, Herbert F. Vaughn, John 
Marno, Frank H. Tilton, H. H. Smith, E. A. Skinner; 
—eere to Massachusetts Y. R. A., Charles L. 
oy. 

The schooner yacht Wingit, a small auxiliary, sailed 
some time since from New York for Florida, with Capt. 
Max O. Newman in charge, assisted by his son, William 
Newman, as mate. On Feb. 10 she sailed from Wilming- 
ton, N. C., for St. Augustine, and on Feb. 13 Capt. New- 
man was washed overboard. The yacht’s yawl boat went 
overboard at the same time, and Capt. Newman man- 
aged to catch hold of her, but those on the yacht were 
unable to pick them up. The yacht arrived at Fernan-,; 
dina on Feb. 20. 


Lasca, schooner, Jas. S. Watson, sailed from New 
York on Feb. 19 for Nassau, N. P., where Mr. Watson 
and his family will join her for a cruise in the West In- 
dies. 


On Feb. 21 a bill was passed in the Assembly permit- 
ting the New York Y. C. to own property to the value 
of Seon ano, instead of $100,000, as heretofore. 


During the late cold weather the buckeye Dixie, 
owned by the Rev. Thomas Dixon, Jr., was caught in 
Chesapeake Bay, Mrs. Dixon being on board with her 
young son and Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Ellsworth, of Staten 
Island. The yacht ran out of food and fuel, and those 
on board only kept warm by burning the yawl boat and 
other woodwork, while they were able to enjoy but one 
meal per day for several days. They were finally taken 
foowe the yacht by the life saving crew of Cobb’s Island 

tation. 


The new steam yacht American, Am. Y. C., Archi- 
bald Watt, has been officially measured, and found to 
be of 851 tons gross and 578 tons net. Her official num- 
ber is 107,433 and her signal letters are KNVJ. 


Messrs. Tams & Lemoine have placed a contract with 
the Lawley Corporation for a centerboard schooner of 
composite build, of 7oft. lw. and 93ft. over all, 2oft. 
beam and 8ft. 6in. draft, designed by them. The owner 
¢ the yacht is reported to be H. L. Eno, of Saugatuck, 

onn. 


The Spalding St. Lawrence Boat Co., of Ogdensburg, 
has-just issued a new catalogue of small power yachts, 
including yacht tenders, hunting launches, high speed 
open launches, cabin launches, etc.. The company is 
using for motive power the Alco-Vapor Motor.’ Numer- 
ous sizes and designs, for all classes of work, are listed 
and illustrated. 


The American Boat Works, Fred Siebert, manager, oi 
St. Louis, Mo., is making a specialty of a small sailing 
yacht, built on the knock-down plan, all parts being got 
out, fitted and then shipped in a crate, ready to be put 
together by any builder. The boat is 20ft. over all, 5ft. 
beam and about 8in. draft without board, with good 
overhangs at each end. Everything excepting sails and 
rigging is furnished for a very low price, the frame, 
planking, nails, etc., and the young amateur will find 
this an easy introduction to practical building. 


Ganoeing. 


CANOEING NEWS NOTES. 


The 1899 catalogue of J. H. Rushton, Canton, N. Y., 
is devoted exclusively to canoes and rowboats, Mr. Rush- 
ton, after a good deal of experimenting with small power 
boats, having decided to discontinue them and devote 
himself exclusively to those craft which have made his 
name known everywhere. The list of models, both oi 
canoes and boats, has been extended and now includes 
a very large variety of pleasure craft. The quality of 
the Rushton work is too well known to need any special 
mention. The catalogue, which is a very large one, lists 
everything in the way of sails, spars, fittings, paddles, 
oars, etc. The various models and rigs are so fully de- 
scribed in detail that the purchaser need have no difficulty 
in selecting exactly what he may desire for any special 
purpose. 


Gifle Fange and Gallery. 


Conlin’s Tournament. 


THe by amme of Conlin’s Jubilee and Sportsmen’s tournament, 
to be held at Conlin’s lery, N. W. corner of Thirty-first street 
and Broadway, New York, can be obtained by ing Mr. ~ 
James S. Conlin as above. The tournament opened on Feb. 25 
and will continue day and night until March 18. The event 
prizes and rules of the tournament are as follows: 


Rifle Matches. 


One hundred shots match, only one entry allo .22cal. rifles 
only used, and furnished by the gallery; 10 targets for each man, 
and 10 shots on each target; distance 25yds., off-hand; standard 
American target to be used; entrance fee, $5; 50 cents of the 
entrance Te be divided into prizes of 20, 15, 10 and & per 
cent.; for the best 5 targets of any one contestant in this match, 
the prize will be the magnificent engraving of “The English 
Riflemen at Wimbledon,” presented by Sohn igby, Esq., captain 


of the Irish Ri o 

Rest rifle match, or “go as you please”: To be shot on the 
seven-bullseye target; re-entries; gold medals for first and second 
cents each; distance 20yds. Presented by Win- 


prizes; entries 25 
chester Arms Co. 
Rapidity and accuracy match: Re-entries allowed; entry fees 
cents 3, time for 15 shots, 15 seconds; for every second 
gained under the limit, two points to be added to the score; for 
every apcond over limit, two points to be taken from the 
score ; best three targets to count; deer target. Prizés 
for this match are: First, gold medal, presented by ‘the -Peters 
Cartri Co, Second, rifle, presented by the Stevens 
0. Third, gold badge. 


Pistol Matches. 
Pistol match: Re-entries; entries 25 cents, 7 shots each; 


Arms. 








target 

pictures, ofie sporting picture. 
Revolver match: ee elegant gol aise are the pfizes in this 
match; re-entries; entries 50 cetits; the two best tar, ne 
Reunette, French, at 12yds., and it meters to count. The well- 
known revolver rules to govern this match. 


_ Colorado Springs Rifle Club. 


Cotorapo Sprines, Col., Feb. 19.—The following scores were 
fired on the above date at the range of the Colorado Spriggs 
Rifle Club, in competition for the Stevens rifle, which was donafed 
to the club by the J. Stevens Arms Company: 


jard American target; distan ds.; three best target t 
pn re Rae amb pital Second, e pait of 


- eae ~ 








TJ. Weight. :....55 Ss thekdes bhitatexes 68688 555 7 6-4 
we Cache dxebisabeneds« 62646447 4 346 
D Wright ............ deccsccescccccssS 7 8 4:3 4:6 9 656-47 
: 59668829 7 4 

Ri Weise cick. ec eei Sens cooeeerdD 5304474 6 1-39 
65223510 3 8 +46 

DD: F Grates ..0: Sedabanwete puaetuee -4610 4339 6 9 5-64 
3 05777565 8 4 663 

W M Kinsman............ aud de udbes 5 7106558 5 4 5-60 
j 7510 476 6 7 663 
DB Bichia ie ci.ess bycbley onde sesseeee 4 810 6 6 4 6 4 9 10-67 
Be Sess cvesbisesveccsssednce 446710 58 46 96 
A 6710 969 9 7-980 
MA 776855 8 4 665 
10987677 6 7-74 

688 5 25 6 2 T—65 

553468 7 5 5-56 

16416 3 4 2 3-3 

9975 68 6 8 8&7 

558465 8 8 4 860 

8575779 2 4-60 

2 6295476 56 2-51 

43449 5 5 7 858 

+4 ae TOBIN awed cuca ace tAs thsceoe 578589475 568 
DF Siveee es. 63k. 8 SiNothreevecapnasee 58 765 8 610 9 771 


: Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Tue following scores were made by members of the Cincinnati 
Rifle Association, in regular competition at Four-Mile House, 
Reading Road, Feb. 19. Conditions, 200yds., off-hand, at the Ger- 
man ring target. Hasenzahl was declared champion with a score 
of 224. e also wins the honor medal for February with a score 
of 71 on the honof target. Weather conditions were not as 
favorable as could be desired on account of a strong, erratic 
wind blowing across the range from 3 to 5 o’clock: 


Champion score: 








Gindele 17 21 25 23 23 23 24 22—218 
Payne . 21 16 24 20 18 19 22 24 24—209 
Drube . 18 23 18 16 24 15 23 14 15 21—187 
PING sri np 54s nied 9s ede.se snares seeee2d 20 14 16 2 22 20 20 25 21—208 
RINNE S 5. danntbandpenseedash i tess 19 20 16 12 20 14 20 23 21 21—186 
TOODOTES 10.0660 055 21 22 12 16 17 16 18 19 19 16—176 
Uckotter ...... 22 13 17 19 17 12 24 17 21 12—174 
Hasenzahl .... 22 23 22 24 21 21 25 23 22 21—224 
Strickmeier '... 23 19 16 24 18 19 22 20 19 19—199 
PE - Fa tin sub okkcon tas leah adaed 21 18 18 24 20 19 18 19 18 18—193 
Honor target Special scores. 
ne BE eo OP ee TE Ere ener 19 23 17-1 214 214 213 


19 15 14-48 220 212 204 
20 19 16—55 222 221 219 
21 17 19—57 193 186 183 
16 22 
16 
15 





ee Pree ere ere ree 15—53 210 195 195 
Roberts ........ 208 206 204 
Uckotter .... 181 179 177 
Hasenzahl ... 216 215 207 
Strickmeier .. 21 20 19—60 209 209 208 
WU ONE Ty s aGovcedecccadeedsovecas 190 181 179 








Fixtures. 


March 1.—White Plains, N. Y.—Fifteen live-bird handicap, $10 
entrance, birds included. 'E. G. Horton Manager, White Plains. 

March 2.—West Chester, Pa.—West Chester Gun Club’s annual 
shoot for a Remington hammerless. F. H. Eachers, Sec’y. 
,March 2-11.—Madison Square Garden.—Tournament in connec- 
tion with Sportsmen’s Exposition. Address, Sportsmen’s Ex- 
position, 280 Broadway, New York. ¢ 

March 25.—Pawling, N. Y.—Postponed shoot of the Pawling 
Rod and Gun Club. Geo. S. Williams, Sec’y. 

March —.—Brooklyn, L. I.—Monthly shoot of the Brooklyn Gun 
Club. John Wright, Manager. 

_ April 4-5.—Chambersburg, Pa.—Chambersburg, Gun Club’s spring 
live-bird and target tournament; open to all. J. M. Runk, Captain. 

April 11-13.—Elkwood Park, Long Branch, N. J.—The Inter- 
state Association’s seventh annual Grand American Handicap 
pencogmant, Entries close April 4. Edward Banks, Sec’y, 318 
roadway. 

April 18-20.—Lincoln, Neb.—The Lincoln Gun Club’s second 
ony interstate tournament; targets and live birds; $500 added. 


| Carter, y. 

_ April 18-21—Baltimore, Md.—Prospect Park Shooting Associa- 
tion’s tournament; $500 added. Stanley Baker, Sec’y. 

April 25-27.—Kansas City, Mo.—Ninth annual tournament of the 
Missouri State Amateur Shooting Association, under auspices of 
Washington Park Gun Club; added money; target and live 
birds. alter F, Bruns, Sec’y. 

April 2£-28.—Baltimore, Md.—Tournament of Baltimore Shooting 
Associath a; targets and live birds; money added. Geo. L. . 
rison, y- 

May 2-6.—Lincoln, Neb.—Nebraska State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion’s twenty-third annual tournament, under the auspices of 
the Capital City Gun Club; six amateur and four open events 
each day; targets and live birds. R. M. Welch, See’y. 

May 9-13.—Peoria, Ill.—Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association's 
tournament. C. F. Simmons, Sec’y. 

May 16-19.—Erie, Pa.—Ninth annual tournament of the Penn- 
oivante State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the 

eed Hurst Gun Club. F. W. Bacon, Sec’y. 

May 16-20.—St. Louis, Mo.—Tournament of the Missouri State 
Fish and Game Protective Association. H. B. Collins, Sec’y. 

May 17-18.—Oil City, Pa.—Tournament of Interstate Association, 
under the auspices of the Oil City Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Sec’y. 

May i —Algene, la.—Tournament of the Iowa State Asso- 
ciation for the Protection of Fish and Game. Jolin G. Smith, 


es. 
May 24-25.—Greenwood, S. C.—Annual live-bird tournament of 
the Greenwood Gun Club; 25-bird Southern Handicap. R. G. 
Mef-sate, Sec’y. 

May 30.—Canajoharie, N. Y.—All-day target shoot at Canajo- 
harie, N. Y. Charles Weeks, Sec’y. - 

May 30-June 2.—Erie, Pa.—Ninth annual tournament of the Penn- 
sylvania\State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the 

eed Hurst Gun Club. Frank W. , Sec’y. ns 

June 5-10.—Buffalo, N. Y.—New. York State shoot, under, the 
auspices of the Buffalo Audubon Gun Club; ,000 guaranteed; 
over $2,000 in merchandise, and ae added money iri open events. 
Chas. yaa 2 meng 51 Edna Place. 

une 6-9.—Sioux City, Pa.—Fifth annual amateur tournament 
of the Soo Gun Club. E. R. Chapman, *y. 

June 7-9.—Columbus, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trap-Shoot- 
ers’ League, under the auspices of the Sherman Rod and Gun 
Club. J. C. Sec’y, O. T..S. L. 

June 14-15.—Bellows Falls, Vt.—Tournament of the Interstate 
Ametation. yg as the auspices of the Bellows Falls Gun Club. 
*. H. Gibson, ¥, F 

June 14-16.—Cleveland, O.—Cleveland Target Co.’s tournament. 

June 20-22.—Wheeling, W. Va.—Third annual tournament of 
the West ia State ’s_ Association, under the 
auspices ent ,the Wheeling Gun Club, Wheeling, W. Va. 
er, y- ’ 

July 19-20.—Providence, R. I.—Tournament of the Interstate 
{event agen, sage the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. 

Aug. 9-10—P Me.—Tournament of the Interstate “Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Portland Gun Club. S. B. 


‘Adams, Sec’y. 





FOREST ANB STREAM. 
DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


On Saturday iorning last Manager John S. Wright, of the 
Brooklyn, N. Y., Guti Club, handed the club’s eheck for $10 
to the secretary-treasurer of the Interstate Association, the same 
being the forfeit money neces: to enter C. illings, of 
Hoboken, N, J., as a contestant in the cotning Grand Ameriéa' 


‘Handicap. Mr. Billings is a member of the Brogklyn Gun Clu 


and won the free entrance to the Grand American Handicap 
offered by.-the club to the man ‘making the highest aggregate 
in eight of the twelve monthly shoots of the club from. March, 
li to February, 1899, inclusive. : 

On March 17 and 18 the sixth annual 100-bird handicap of the 
Riverton Gun Club, Philadelphia, will be held. Handicaps will 
be from 25 to 30yds. The programme for the first day provides 
two events, one at 10 birds, $10 entrance; moneys, 40, 25, 15 and 
10 per cent. Second event, 30 birds, $25 entrance, 30yds. rise; cup 
and 40 per cent. to first, 25 per cent. to second, 15 to third 
and 10 to fourth. The-100-bird handicap will take place Friday, 
March 18, The conditions are 100 birds, $100 entrance. 


Two of the contestants in the amateur championship, which 
was shot at the Carteret Club’s traps, Garden City, L. L., N. Y., 
Feb. 21-22, have made European records as shooters that they may 
well be proud of. Mr. Oakleigh Thorne’s mark at the traps 
of the Gun Club, of London, England, is 3lyds.—a mark on which 
he has few companions. Mr. Foxhall Keene, as a member of the 
Cercle des Patineurs, of Paris, France, shot himself back to the 
32%yd. mark, and kept on winning, when he got back there. 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, the accomplished manager of the Inter- 
state Association, has been in New York some days, putting some 
finishing touches on Grand American Handicap matters and 
arranging for the tournament at_ the Sportsmen’s Exposition, 
he having that part in charge. Those who wish to see clock- 
work precision in managing the details of a tournament will 
have that opportunity when they observe Mr. Shaner in charge. 


In a brief note, to which the signature of the King Powder 
Co. and the Peters Cartridge Co. are attached, we_learn that 
they will occupy space 75 (southeast side), at the Sportsmen’s 
show; and they add: “It is not our intention to make an elaborate 
display of the goods we manufacture, but to provide suitable 
and comfortable headquarters for our friends and the trade gener- 
ally.” T. H. Keller, their able representative, will be in charge. 


At Lyndhurst, N. J., on Feb. 25, Mr. Harold Money, a son 
of the famous Capt. A. W. ar: defeated Mr. T. W. Morfey for 
the E. C. cup, emblematic of the championship of New Jersey. 
The score was 42 to 36. While the score seems low, the condi- 
tions made good shooting difficult, the background being mixed 
trees, fences and buildings, and the targets were thrown very 
swiftly. 

An electric motor will drive the maguutran which will be used 
to throw the targets of the Sportsmen’s Exposition’s tournament, to 
be held on the roof of Madison Square Garden, the programme 
of which was published in our columns last week. This will 
insure the most precise uniformity in the — of the machine, 
and consequently the speed of the targets will be more uniform. 


The letter of Mr. Edward Banks, in the matter of cocking 
hammer and hammerless guns in live-bird shooting, when a mis- 
fire occurs, will be read with interest and profit by all who 
participate in competition or who wish to keep posted in matters 
pertaining to trap-shooting. It will be found elsewhere in our 
trap columns. 

No doubt the tournament of the Sportsmen’s Exposition will 
develop some new wonders in the way of a continuous per- 
formance in breaking targets, as several seasoned gladiators will 
try their hand at it. Still, it is more than probable, that the 
tournament will be run long enough for all to miss at least one 
target. 

The daily papers will persist in saying that any person win- 
ning the E. C. cup, wilich is emblematic of the inanimate target 
championship of New Jersey, three times in succession, will become 
the permanent owner of the trophy. Such is not the case, as the 
cup is a_challenge trophy, and goes with the title of champion 
of New Jersey. 

On Feb. 22, at Watson’s, with snow falling and the wind blow- 
ing across the traps from right to left, Messrs. E. S. Rice, Knowles 
and Parker shot each at 25 birds, making respectively 21, 19 
and 19. On Feb. 21, at the same place, 30 birds each, Dr. 
Kibbey killed 26, Mr. Rice 23. 


In a two-men team race, shot on the Carteret Gun Club’s grounds 
on Feb. 24, Messrs. G. F. Francis and J. A. Graves defeated 
Messrs, Foxhall Keene and D. }- Bradley, 25 birds per man, 
by a score of 74 to 72. All stood at 30yds. There was a good 
breeze blowing at the time. 


Under date of Feb. 4, Mr. E. D. Fulford writes us, from Cin- 
cinnati, as follows: ‘Please mention that I abandon my shoot, as 
many of my Western friends who promised to come will go 
with Mr. Rice, on his special train, which leaves Chicago about 
April 8.” 

Mr. E. B. Coe, of Baltimore, Md., is at present making a stay 
in this city, and will take part in some of the club shoots around 
New York for the next few weeks. Mr. Coe shoots targets 
well, but his specialty is live birds, on which he shoots a hot 
gait. 

In their match at 100 live birds, at Watson’s Park, Chicago, 
last week, a straight 12 o’clock wind blowing at the time, Silas 
Palmer and O. von Lengerke tied on 93. Palmer killed his 
second 25 straight, and he made a run of 33 without a miss. 

At Watson’s Park, Feb. 20, the Fearless Gun Club and the 
Alpine Gun Club, in a four-men team race, 10 live birds per man, 
tied on 27 each. The tie was shot off at 5 live birds, the Fearless 
team winning the tie by a score of 12 to 7. 

Wednesday of this week is fixed as the date for a match 
between Mr. A. Johnson, of Atlantic City, N. J., and Mr. R. A. 
Welch, of Philadelphia,- 100 live birds each, at Charter Oak Park, 
Gloucester, for a large purse. 

Mr. L. B. Fleming, at the shoot of the Greenfield Gun Club, 
Pittsburg, Feb. 15, made the extraordinary high score of 99 out 
of 100, missing his 54th target. This beats the club record of 
97, previously held by Pills. ; 

In the match between J. Rehrig, of Weisport, Pa., and W. Terry, 
at Yardville, N. J., on Feb. 24, Rehrig won easily, with a score 
of 45 out of the 50 live birds shot at. Terry withdrew at the 
4th round with 29 kills. 

Mr. E. S. Rice defeated Mr. T. P. Hicks on Feb. 24, at Wat- 
son’s Park, Burnside Crossing, in a contest for the Chicago 
ane trophy, the former standing at 28yds., the latter at 

s. . 


Saturday of this week is parget day at the New Utrecht Gun 
Club’s shoot at Woodlawn, L. I. BeRnarD WaATERS. 





- Palm Beach Gun Club. 


Patm Beacn, Fla., Feb. 23.—The handicap shoot at 30 targets, 
known angles and traps, $2 entrance, took place to-day. 


Dr Kaisner 101010101010011100111110110101—19 
OMG ok Sivdesssoned ojavceresercesixe 11101.1111111011111111110111111-—27 












GO Gan bcus dp ht cb ince cc vesorvs « +» +111001110111001110001110110110—-21 
Yale Dolan « «+ ©111111111111111101100011011011—24 
COON Fen unde cnd.rses chesviececstes 101101101111101101111001111110—.27 
DPAGG, FE 9% vcr venaidicdscovecceessoed 001000010001111010010100111111—-18 
Malinekrodt i. rccoecoscceccscccees 111011000111110010111111111111—-25 
Toland ..... vacksirewxes - » -101101011010011000100011010111-—-16 
oe Tend islakaarmaneas « + -111111011010111101101111111110—-25 

TOQUE, cncwreceededeseds . - 000000000000000010011000110000-—- 9 
Humphrey ..........++++ - - 00001101011 1001110101101100001— 19 
Shinimeyer ........ Pike « » -101111111011011111110111101111-— 25 
WEE da ine velisvicsiccsticnnvennien’ 110001000001000001000101-—20 
CINE is sab se's s Vohan Sone cone scons 110111110011100000010001111001— 7 
DANE, Occ ov pis ivnctcansipagnaana 001101001011100010110011001001—14 

Handicap: 
Kaisner 010 Tatee is, cS. out 
Sort outta yy oodeug deakieooe out. 

apin ... umphrey .,... .- 1001000000101 
Stafford, Jr... 001000011 Norrie Su welGheened out. 
Mallinckrodt ll Conneway ........ 10000010001001 
Jones .....: HCO 040 


In the shoot-off for first’ prize Parker broke 15, missed 0; Chapin 
broke 15, missed 3. 
Second score: Parker broke 13, missed 2; Chapin broke 14, 
mierthe shoot-oft, tor: third pris Mallinckrcdt’ b 
n the shoot-off for third prize inckrodt broke 9, mis: ; 
Jones broke 12, missed 0; Shinimeyer broke 8, missed 2 rene 
Chapin won first prize, a very handsome silver cup. Parker, 
second prize,avery handsome silver flask. Jones, third prize, a very 
nepeeome Sl wi Ca E 
leree, Mr. Williamson; scorer, pt. Ernest Allen; pull 
and manager, Wm. Dietsch. Rapid-fire system, using five rape. 


Sato mapameatny lleaends aetnnahiaeliaiaaete 


Warwitk Gun Club. 


Warwick, N. Y., Feb. 23.—Herewith is a coriplete copy of 
the scores made at the shoot of the Warwick Gun Club, on 
Feb. 22. 12 the morning the glare from the srtow was very try- 
ing; and the réstilt is low scores. The president’s cup is a 
challenge cup, and never becoiries the property of any one. The 
E. cup has to be won four times from four different shooters 
before it becomes the property of any one. This is  Edsall’s 
first win. In the race between Servin and Welling it was a 
toss-up until the last bird: 
President’s cup: 
J H Servin, holder............ Cees 1111111111010010101110010—17 
0101100110111101111111110—18 
0110101110110011110000110—14 
7 00000011 10119111111101111—17—66 
Thos Welling, challenger............ 1101011011111000111001100—15 
1101101110101001110111001—16 
1000111111111010101111110—18 
1110111110111001001110001—16—65 


E. C. Cup: 

W -S Lines, holder..............+000. 0110101110101011101011101—16 
1110011101111000110111000—15 
0101111111010100100101101—15 
1110111100111110111110110—19—65 

A W Edsall, challenger............. 1011111101001010011110010—15 

1001101011011011111111111—-19 

1111001111111011111101111—21 

ak ee RE 








Events: 1234 6 7 8 910 

Targets: 10 15 10 25 5p 25 10 10 10 10 
Ogden 8 7513315667 4 
Williams 815 420 5.. 367-4 
UME Heo coche ssatdccctaeedsncescuroners 2 ge: GP Beare 
EAE 6 vcvicc cc ccccattbite ds dyacobcpewaguash Sie 6 Ss (6 ses 
PE ile da ca dy qc tein qudedaGadsdedoeves ies Pa Pee Gee ke ct ae 8 
okie FONT h Ge oF iak GORDA NS epee te Ge OO saa ee eae: 
Ketchum: 6.00. cscccsect Ga) eatseen te és 
GOO Ge haces otto eas es 
Co Wiese 6. ce citess S48 1% 6.2: &¢ ve 

Seu 36t . Sdccci sec eves S 6s Sie ae 

UMMM: bis. .eestc co 822 517 8 77 8 
NN D8 sca Share cle Wdbddcecnceesel ad) 30lo8 BE dis <6, s6 ye 
ee SAAR eS em ere Pt oe oes es Ricaaleo) See 
BP WOE 0 os isicse t eee «wa MM et OE cates Salve 
De PLE Sa Sentence avgbasababess Cletietgathelecn ds ke Bate; 


No, 4 was a handicap; No. 8 was gun below elbow. 

Team race, 20 unknown angles: 

Lines, captain, 12, Dunning 12, Ogden 14, C. Wisner 8, R. 
Vernon 13, Chamberlain 12; total 71. 

Edsall, captain, 15, Welch 14, Williams 12, J. Servin 17, C. 
Vernon 11, Freeman 12; total 81. Jonn B. RocGers. 


Boston Gun Club. 


WELtINcTON, Mass., Feb. 25.—A Saturday shoot was a new de- 
parture for this club, but to accommodate the Harvard Shooting 
Club, who challenged the Bostons to a 30-target race this date 
was chosen. With Wednesday Washington’s Birthday, totally ig- 
nored by the club, the vacuum was noticeable until this extra 
affair compensated in part. A _ delightful afternoon with the 
targets was the result. Everybody shot well, the weather being 
just right, and with not too severe a wind accompaniment. Some 

ractice was indulged in before the match, and also after. The 

arvards emerged from the fray with one target to the good, 
both teams putting up good scores. 

During the afternoon numerous straights appeared, Gordon, 
Sheffield, Campbell, Miskay and Spencer, with two each; Blake 
and Sanford one each. 

A return match is scheduled shortly on Harvard’s grounds. 

Detailed scores below; all from l6yds. rise: 

1 





Events: 345 67 8 91011 12 

Targets 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 5p 10 10 5 10 
CORMND Go 49 5 0 <6 sins hetanenavevcsses 8 910 8 9 810 8 8 8 5 9 
EN 60 5.x45.eis ocns xora 79910 888 9 9 410 
Sheffield 81079965 810 27 
Woodruff Se ee 
Bancroft Sie OS On, He a, ear 
jE eee eG Oe Bell ee ks ces 
PNG So veces ewewedels 8 6 7610 7 bi, de eer 
Kinney Be erg wig % 
Campbell 9..1010 9.. 5 his 
PNY Weddin lcnteaenenent de $.7 4.64 -$... 5 e oegpis 
Pie tava Has tvncedaesay 2 eS are. 4. 
Edwards i i Ee gg, OR Ae 
HHOPACe 0... esececcceteveescseseess oe os ©? @:7 7 € B..,6 
SPEMCEF 2... sccecscccvcrecccccesee oe ae ce ce 7910 6610 4 9 

Event 9 at reverse angles, 10, at unknown, with use of both 


barrels; 12, at known; 8, at pairs; balance unknown. 

Special match, Harvard Shooting Club vs. Boston Gun Club, 
150 targets, five shooters each team, 30 unknown angles each 
shooter: 

Harvard Shooting Club. 


NEE ici veek scnacevesanesar 111991111111111111110111111111—29 
POMGNGEE © ccvsvuscceescedeess - -111011111110111111111001111111—26 
PN 04 sin raisionnecg nad s<ciave - 0111101 10011111011111111101111—24 





SD hd tetenidaind «aah dane d - -111101101000101110111111111111—23 

NN 0 adn tavbinddhesecenhaeaae 110010010000111001111111011111—19—121 
: Boston Gun Club. 

ME Sedinasickin Rronstey <pad¥es 141011121111141111111111110011—27 

Mai bic cacscgrinchestedng 111111100111111101111011111011—25 

sins adendas anneaeseunto s 101111001111111110110111111111—25 

BE waducs oon 06 +» »111111011101110101011110110110—22 





WIN Sie Scie csgwiscntnnangsed 010111111013011101111011110010—21—120 


Catchpole Gun Club. 


Wo tcott, N. Y., Feb. 24.—The Catchpole Gun_Club held a 
shoot on their grounds, Washington’s Birthday, Feb. 22. The 
programme consisted of ten events of 10 targets each. About 
twenty shooters were present and shot through the programme 
Our club has | completed a new club house; which is very 
comfortable and cosy. his, we expect, will add to the interest 
of the shooting, as we can shoot now any time and in any kind 
of weather. With a new club house and the king of traps, the 
magautrap, and very nice grounds, we are nicely equipped, and 
hope to give several shoots the coming season. The following is 
the score of our shoot on Feb. 22. Event No. 7 was at 5 pairs: 

2 3 








Events: 1 345678 9 10 
OMINOUINE aids dos Cette dU Cid dordeve siemens 7 8-6:¢-7.9 24:48 
Matt todur peuey7s sidbyVowdstddiseskse 6 612 2:6 -64.'¢9 8-5 
Fowler ....-. Nindsebsidaledavalusddesanke 665659665 6.. 7 
DEE Ac Cede aibecéncctsteel <<o eiavesua sex Dh Bigs 8 en O 
ME cdr bids seancatibetcersedeveeses Fcc, Brae. Mheciee ecccan® 
EE Ghar Shak vexdesbibepanvuisocus oses TK a OY ORE SS Te 
I eka s decade rcepedbGeabendoccdvucaie © Oe ok hase ied ne © 
DET ks SngtirunedsvEiersetarecceséovesee 4 ETT ee eee 
EE J daialtbahcnaide atyivtstecsevcesees §. es ye 
Geo Waterman ........cccccsevecees © ia Ae Se Raid Pl 0 4S 
DEC ccedivctncasdévebortsncsatendted 6 869796768 
BUM sade sede vécded¢ ceheacctad deectwoe cs 4474868 64 
TIE 5.56» ddan daddsceree vases ene kus oe kn tk me ee 
MOE. 35 0. od cones cst edeb edie secuee 02 678889 4910 
Me WERE bc ote Sa oe SUR etal de poeGdk sy op’ as PBs ait xa 
MEE Sd acide aeseabeccnvestaueiscscecstas aa cb c% se eT Ope 
Be Ma vccagtu ade ceictedeeks. ea .0e as as G-.032 Fo. G 
C A Dickinson poled we eg cg te © Bee 
SER ate ct denaiandeeinkedends oa on, 6. 2 FO 
CEES ceca Re dEMURREs 2G oe 54 phWiad . 6s 100 Reed cake Oe Bod on 

Ty ae a cote tere dW gs dd dd dine'aid nv oel.ad ob eooa Ne’ cook 4 
ince sb ivaked see subnet che qecubbeeds 40. dead pi VE ne. ddd. j08 5° 
Te TRIUNIE o6 ond oes ca heath 'e'n Vad 'eWid0o'ck 66 ee 66 eR Geen ad 5 


E. A. Wapswortn, Sec’y. 


Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


Burrato, N. Y., Feb. 25.—Following is the score of the Audu- 
bon Gun Club’s club shoot. No, 2 event was the club badge 
shoot, A. C, Heinold and Norris tied for Class A. Heinold 
won in the shoot-off. J. J. Reid won Class B, and W. R. Eaton 
won Class C. E. N. McCarrey was the winner in Class B 
for last Saturday, and Parter won Class C. Next Saturday the 
Hebard trophy event takes place, and also the contest for the 
Clinton Bidwell trophy, at live hirds, between E. C. and C. S. 
Burkhardt, the latter event beginning at 1 P. M. No. 7 event 
was at 7 live birds, and was won by C. S. Burkhardt, who made 
the only straight ee 


Events: 23 45 6 Events: 123 465 °6 

Targets: 15 2% 15 15 15 10 Targets 15 25.15 15 15 10 
Cc Burkhardt.... 11 18 14 11 ll Wheeler ....... MSAD oe Kiet sac 
A Heinold...... 14 23.13 1412 8 Schuler-........ .. 713.914 6 
E Burkhardt.... 15 21101210 9 Dorin .......... .. 7... 
Warren ........ 5, -... 510 >. 1 Reid...... niin 2 @ 4 
Norris .;....... 14421141413 9 UE Story...... .. Pe PR 
IE ds eke oO OID cc ie~ ce JUCOUD ve ccccccs cc mis toe © 
Leuschner ..... 1317 1110 9 Warren ,...... ache BE de. 5h eG 
ERO vesesreree ce Bh oe oo we ve E MeCaeney.... ..38.. 910.. 
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ON LONG ISLAND. 
Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I. Feb. 25.—The scores made to-day at the 
srooklyn Gun Club’s shoot are as follows: 





Events: 123465678 $8 Wl 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 15 26 25 25 16 15 
Dougias 19 19 19 17 19 10 18 17 15 10 12 
Se ie ag eamete S BO MS x. cul oe we chiep opi apo 
Kimble 16 17 1815 9161615 8.. 
Van Size Ml in eal’ aan tps mise we. ap 
RUNGE Jiddal chasis sdb hbkwse Oe Be IP OD -b0.-ch ‘ee 5h be oe ae 
WOM Ca PedabetEtiwdidhanbe ovnbse» Se. uo DES: tsetse a as Oe 
OIRO ble kd de db adesbcitnwevecccssie as n.0nRd.. 8 3 9 
CSUR “can cotWs candensegbeshaGibepeecics ccc wr TE tin obiiehi all! S 00% Zo 
SOG kno sd tin db Gb ecb nyneed Be be be es 17 11:17 20 16 11 11 


Sheepshead Bay, N. Y., Feb. 22.—The following event was No. 
2 and the badge shoot. Mr. H. Koch and Capt. Baldwin tied on 
a straight score. The former won on the shoot-off: 





W Taney. ...cseecstead 02202003 Wm Biddle ........... 0012010—3 
H Montanus, Jr...... 2222202—6 A Linder ...........+0+ 1002111—5 
H Montanus .......... 0122010—4 F Lundy .............. 12211016 
A Fransioli .. 0010200—2 F von Fricken......... 1121200—5 
P Martin --1101120-—-5 Capt Baldwin ........ 1111212—7 
H Koch .... 11122117 H Williamson ........ 1010212—5 
G McKane 2201222—6 G Morris ..........++- 20212116 
D Heffner 02020013 J) Burns ............... 1220100—4 
me ORE a 0002000—1 

Shoot-off for badge: 

Capt Baldwin ............ ee ee ey ere Ty 0121—3 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Ridge, L. I., Feb. 18—The close match between the 
Crescent Athletic Club and the New Utrecht was a very interesting 
affair, and demonstrated that the Crescents are very much at home 
on their own grounds at known traps and angles. The scores 


Bay 


put up by them for twelve men would be hard to beat by any 
club. The shooting of J. Lott, Hallock, Sykes, Stake and Hege- 
man was highly commendable. From a New .Utrecht standpoint 


it was a disappointment, inasmuch as their best men were off, but 
with all that, shooting at known traps and. angles is a system 
that they have long since given up. We trust that in the re- 
turn match they are just as good at unknown traps and angles 
at known traps and angles. The scores: 

Athletic Club. 
1991211191113111111111111—25 
1111111011111111111111111—24 
1111310110111111111111111—23 
pebused 0011111111111111110111111—22 
1111111111110101110111111—22 
1101111110111111111011111—-22 
1111001111111101111110110—20 
- »-1111101111001111001110111—19 
-1100101111011101111011111—-19 
1111111100111001110111100--18 

vibcmibese tens seul 1011101100101111011111110—18 

So cwhovbaienbeocdnad 1111010001001100111110100—14- 

Row Utrecht Gun Club. 

b heb avon owen YORRE 1111101019111111111101111—22 
’ ‘ 141)120130391191111111101—22 
oScbnesws cloesveseevoseeee 011V111111101111011111111—21 
1101111401101110111111111—21 
1111111111100011111111011—21 
1011010110111111111111110—20 


Crescent 
SME sn Seeetecyocesibecesesicemnsin’ 
Ee BANOO. cb sivkasvencce 
Dich cosdbetonaccets 
Hegeman 











246 


Gaughea 
s E Greiff..... 
) C Bennett... 





Se LEE. chccn shee eacte ooo sebhen 

Ee TORO. 50 65 ste wsdnece eben 01011110111013.11111111101—20 

Ay AP SENDERS nwsnbpoh epee snenseiween 0111111110100011111111011—19 
RELL. « ba Ga banwee karebee vent 1110100101111111111010011—18 

; H Piercy 1111100001111111011100111—18 

F A Thompson 1010111011001101101111111—18 

GS GBs os cca sinncncccccvecusepena 1100111001010010110111101—15—235 
Feb. 11.—Club shoct: 


Jj 
4 
I 
( 
WwW 
H 
C 
( 





A A Hegeman, A, 28........... 

Jt ee ee Rr rt 

S B Toplitz, B, 28............. 

C Fergueson, A, 30.......0+. 0022022222 

BF A TROMBCOR, Fi, Docc cccdiccccocccessccansevspoveces 10002*2212 —6 
500-shell shoot, 3 birds, then miss-and-out: 

A Hegeman, 30......... 11212—5 F A Thompson, 30....... 020 —1 

S ‘B Toplitz, 29......... 12220—4 M Ottis, 28............000% 0 —0 
New Utrecht handicap: 

a aa 222215 F A Thompson, 28....... 02022—3 

S B Toplitz, 26......... 12111—5 
Quarterly shoot: 

A Hegeman, 28......... 10111I—4 F A Thompson, 28....... 20202—3 

S B ‘oplitz, 28.......... 02112—4 M Otis, 28...........s00. 12002—3 


Hegeman was very much “‘in it” to-day, winning the club shoot 
and scoring 4 points in the quarterly shoot. Toplitz and Otis 
won out in the New Utrecht handicap. 

Woodlawn, L. 1., Feb. 22.—The particular feature of the holiday 
live-bird shoot of the New Utrecht Gun Club was the race be- 
tween Hegeman and Phister. It was good for sore eyes to see 
those members at the grounds who make a visit there once a year 
or less, and then shoot out those who are there all the time. 

We would suggest to Mr. Van Allen to make his entry for the 
Grand American Handicap right away, for if his shooting of to- 
day is any criterion, he certainly will: get a share of the purse. 
Not a miss the whole day, and on hard birds at that: 











No. 4. No. 5. No. 6. No. 7. 

AE ae 22212—5 22120-—4 222215 22220226 
£ A Thompson, 29...... 1lvll—4 10122—4 22220—. *122220—5 
Ph OE san nnsbeoneneee ee: . eeebel.. vedere + +s epenaee 
Ee svéncoupenis s6ss 41+. Heese |. 0b aeke 1222222—6 

* Guest. 

Holiday cup shoot: 
SS SE er ee ee 21122011121—10 
R Phister, A, 29 


Gaughen, A, 29. 
* A Thompson, A 


—— 


eb Bs ER vias ébck ch cnc schteneednctsbsececoceshil _ 
{ Se teen Terre ee eee 22*122012* — 7 
Rp My: BBas ceeweSeccheccbeesncedcbecsessbden 021122022 — 7 


S M Van Allen, guest 


+ 2222222222 
In the miss-and-out between Hegeman and Phister, the latter 
missed his first bird and Hegeman won. 


Sweeps, 5 birds, $1: 





No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. 
a as Seah, OF vessimeveepnveswunee 21221—5 20020—2 12221—5 
ah SOON, MPa cescdbacisecseotesen 2 10112—4 10122—4 
1D Memb. ORsis ons aiscvcestensaaees 1220-4 - ..... 12201—4 
£2 yy ee Ree 2*222—3 02222—4 10101—3 
Van Allen, guest.. 22—5 222225  22222—5 
i i Mies cn cecstcusnusvsssuge bene 12202—4 21222—5 
NS one asic gha boca tn ateas <4 oseceds 2000w 


Feb. 25.—There was no complaint made to-day regarding the 
quality of the birds, as ae were plenty fast enough to suit the 
most fussy shooter. We all could not make clean scores, so we 


left it to Sykes and Otis to do the “handsome.” Targets next 
Saturday. 





Club shoot. Handicap. 
ee ee, A, BBacsnntcotdcccetinnsn 122222222 —10 28. .2102 w 
Py Ph Moe ccbekcoknabnesoesendbaha —10 28. .12222—5 
F A Thompson, A, 29.......cceceecess 0120222221 — 8 29, .1°20w 
i SO MB. Bocsivssscebestecsen 00202222112— 8 26..1110w 
S B Toplitz, B, 28 01201121022— 8 26..0llw 
E G Frost, B, 28. - —6 27..2020w 
W H Thompson, A, 02100211w 29..0121w 
C Pabonseam, Ax Bi... occvccessisnccees 22200021 w 27. .12220—4 
A A Hegeman, A, 28..............00 12*100 w 28. .1022w 
S ApMUERHew,: Ag BB... os accvccscovsscyed —9 29..1210w 
C Furgneson, A, 27.........seseeeeeee 2lw 27..1 


222000: 
In the quarterly shoot, 6 birds, all stood at 28yds. 


were Furgueson 5, Hegeman 5, Otis 5, Thompson 4, Toplitz 4, 
Frost 3, Gaughen “ Hayden 2. 


New Utrecht Gun Club’s pigeon handicap list for 1899 is as 


The scores 






follows: 
Event. No.1. No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. 
BP AMOS, conc scabinosanscescns -B B 6 B2 23 % 
D C Bennet A @% 238 Bi% 2% 
A_Bennett..... A B BS Bil 20 
Cowenhoven.. —B 6 %& B3 251 
SS WE CHO OGP. on on dincksdivcsccccdens A 27% 8B Bi% 2% 
C E Cowperthwaite............s.s00+ B2@ & B3 2771 
D Descom 2. cerevveessccccccsccccees A 3 B38 B%Y% BO 
J Del Risco..... uW ear ~—B- 27 BG Bs 271 
A W_du Bray.... A 32 ®2 B8% 20 
CE Dewees veep eeccbectsivcosccese B @ 82 2 % 
W E Duryea...... sbbewe Seeued owe B 8B DB BS 1 














A Bday ...0508.% B.S WH B23 2% 
C Furgueson..... A % 30 Z¢ 30 0 
Conny | Furgueson... A 27 I a % 
Ce DU sasnescosestarts A 82 BB B 28 0 
BG. Pept. s.. cavceceepsoas BB B B&B B 23 
We SION as sas uicdops habs ode 2. 28 2, Bs "2 
Sst Ae tneanekevd oeere A D0 DBD BO 0 
i; SEMEL.» (X05. Cpe dencep seule A 2 DD Be. 20 
Rg Radke dotonp cadioss ooo 23 26% 22 2B % 
F/M 4 owivertsddactae 7 232 206 282 ly 
i edh Anan pi donyactnneta A 8B 8B B % 28 0 
Jas E Jones....00.00.0000000 TA 8 2B 2 28 0 
i gw tipd evippienes Bam B&B B38 271 
Cc oe. aoe 271 
ih. BB BD 28 0 
BB B&B B 2% 
B 6@ 2% + BS 261 
A 32 28 % 230 
A a2 82 B 29 0 
BB 2B 6 B2 2 % 
-A «3 30 280 28 0 
eS EO es 3 3 26 1 
Jenvinsabaheo’ ~-B 6% 2 3 26 1 
yessbb cee tune B 6 2 23 26 1 
J Mi Mayer..500.5-00.0000. —B 2 2 .B2 29 % 
1p TE: BOOT, Seu uissbvcacetcadyeedese A 2 @2 B*% 20 
a DORs Sevdtc.pesbdiciscedsboes A 3 6030 BO 30 0 
SB MotteGnd sis iodscks cécndever sate B@ 2. 2B? 2 % 
J L Nostrand............ sae 26 2% 283 261 
DEQUEIN . o£ 55TEb 60 devise e dvcdectecse B 26 2 23 261 
DG oo tb kad iba vi vdnvedvoaweny B 26 235 . 233 21 
iS 2e GD ins onaiecheepancarnsake B 27 53 22% 27.1 
ia, ib Meine spcecnshone A 27 23 Bil% 27% 
1, © Pool. 2. ee ee ee 
Phister A Dd DBD B % 29 0 
ie. i. cian tpeneeapeeakehintssnnd A 2 32 8B 29 0 
I eee sR Gel Rm oo. - 
ee Se B&B B&B B3 261 
Tit DCR. cvuvanenvsesecéechonsenen B 8B 6 23 23 % 
We ANE a secccaes oyes os psch sven teh B 23 26 282 23 &% 
Sr MORO cosbscivecacdegeetvns sive ee B 2 2B 283 271 
We WM dkbasbhtvrcedsccocouee B 23 2 282 28 2 
WE Gh SECs Seeuscunesdecsutondeees B 28 6 232 28 
Wy WF Mice nconcen cdccnocecessbueed A 28 28 281 28 0 
EB Rec cccdcobscabesscctocsste B 2 2&- 23 271 
Wy EE PEON.  350scbseues ocedete A 2% 29 23 % 29 0 
PA TOs cic nvccddscccksveded A 29 29 28 & 290 
@: B. Baeble... 5 5x86 psnsedovs .obene B 2 2% 282 B % 
BE Veen PGES 6a irsssqetcnks cées hed A 28 28 28 1 28 0 
R J Van Brunt.............. B 7 & 23 271 
Wen WHER casvocsdwe sive stein cvssae A 2 29 28 % 29 0 


There will be four shoots on each club day, viz., the second 
and fourth Saturdays in each month. The shooting committee 
have endeavored to so arrange the handicaps as to give an equal 
chance to all ‘members. These handicaps are, subject to. change 
at the monthly meetings of the shooting committee, and when 
changes are made they will be based upon recent scores. 

Event No. 1 will be the regular, club shoot, at 10 birds. The 
handicaps are arranged on the point system, the same as last year. 
It is desired that this shoot commence promptly at 2:30, and 
no entries will be received after the completion of the fifth 
round, There is no entrance fee in this event, but a sweep can 
be arranged at the pleasure of those participating. 

Event No. 2.—-An entrance fee of 25 cents will be charged in this 
event, the money going to the club. A sweep can be arranged 
at the pleasure of those participating. The shoot is at 5 birds, and 
the handicap is one of distance only. The member having the 
most wins at the end of the year is entitled to compete in 
the Grand American Handicap of 1900, the’club paying his en- 
trance fee therein, and also for his birds. 

Event No. 3.—The handicap is arranged on the point system, 
every bird killed counting 1 point. mtrance fee 50 cents, the 
money going to the club. R sweep can be arranged at the 
pleasure of those participating. The shoot will be at 5 birds. 
A prize will be purchased by the club with the money received 
in entrance fees, and this prize will be presented each quarter 
to the member having the most points to his credit. 

Event No. 4 will carry with it a merchandise prize, to be given 
every month to the member having the highest number of points 
to his credit. The shoot will be at 5 birds, a clean score count- 
ing 1 ponit, 4 birds killed % point, and 3 birds ¥% point. 

G. Frost, Sec’y. 


Altoona Rod and Gun Club. 


A.toona, Pa.—Editor Forest and Stream: One of the most success- 
ful one-day tournaments ever held in central Pennsylvania was that © 
iven by the Altoona Rod and Gun Club, Altoona, Pa., at their 
lyswen grounds, near the city, on Feb. 22. In fact, it reminded 
one of the big tournaments this organization has held at their 
Wopsononock grounds, now locked up in the embrace of winter. 
The weather was all that could have been expected during mid- 
winter, and was not unpleasant, save a high wind that prevailed 
throughout the day, which made clean scores almost an impossi- 

bility. 

The shooting throughout was quite spirited. There were ‘thirty- 
six contestants. Among those from a distance were D. D. Stine 
and P. J. Trego, Tyrone, Pa.; J. A. Holderbaum, Warren Smith 
and John Acker, Osterberg, Pa:; Uncle John Gelm, Braddock, 
Pa.; W. J. Koplin, Emmet Rhoades, and J. A. Rhoades, Johns- 
town, Pa.; Justus Volk, South Fork, Pa.; R. B. Bennett and 
M. McDaniel, Pittsburg; J. B. Highberger, C, A. Conrad, S. B. 
Kellerman, A. E. Earhart, C. Wendroth and E. P. Abercrombie, 
Cersson, Pa.; T. H. Keller, New York, and W, G, Clark, Elwood 
City, Pa. 

Daring the evening a sumptuous hanquet was served in the 
club house dining room, in honor of the visiting shooters. 

The club is in a most flourishing condition and is assuming 
its old-time place in the trap-shooting circuit. The scores: 
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New York State Shoot Open Events... 


Burrato, N. Y., Feb. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: - There 
seems to be a ar ee ding our events in New 
York State shoot being open. indly inform your readers that 


every event and every prize in our advance j me will be 
open to all sportsmen of the United States and with the 
reservation regarding “professional P 


— and men 

agents” being allowed to shoot for bi only. We will provide 

hereafter for residents of New Y State by special purses and 

prizes ‘in addition to those already publi 
Burrato Aupuson Ctuvs, 

Per S. W. Bennet. 


The Oceani¢c Rod and Gun Club will hold its regular contest at 
Rockaway Park next Monday. 





‘ 
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Missfires of Hammer and Hammerless Guns. 


Tue incident described clearly in the subjoined~ letter ex- 
cited so much interest and discussion at the ti 


e time, that we invited 
Mr.: Banks, the referee of the amateur cham ae to set the 
matter f and give us his opinion thereon for publication. His 


‘letter covers the subject very fully, and will be read with interest 
and profit by all shooters. 


New York, Feb. 25.—Editor Forest_and Stream: The misfire that 

occurred with the second barrel of Mr. McAipin’s gun toward the 

of the amateur championship at Carteret last week brought 

}@ question upon a point on which no rules in existence at 
present day are quite explicit. The facts were as follows: 

- McAlpin went to the score and drew a bird that he knocked 
down with his first barrel; his second barrel missed fire. The 
gun he was shooting was a hammer Churchill. 1. plainly heard 
the click of the hammer as it fell upon the plunger, and also 
noted Mr. McAlpin’s semi-stumble forward when he failed to re- 
ceive the recoil he had ‘braced himself for. As referee, I went 
+ to him, and seeing the hammer down, asked him to open 
the gun and let me see the cartridge. He did so, and the in- 
dentation on the primer, although. slight, was. plainly visible. 

hé dog, meanwhile, was sent for the bird and ques it. So 
far ‘everything was only what. occurs with an ordinary misfire. 

Later, a discussion drose as to what should have been done had 
Mr. cAlpin cocked: the hammer of his left barrel a second 
time, and fired at the bird on the ground. (The shell would 
almost certainly have exploded if struck a second time.) 

No set of rules that 1 am aware of prohibit the recocking of 
a hammer on a hammer gun. Could Mr. McAlpin, therefore, have 
recocked the hammer of his left barrel, and have used the shell 
in that barrel on his bird? Mr. R. Welch, who has shot a 
great many matches, and who shoots a hammer gun, states that 
the same thing happened to him during a match, and that he re- 
cocked the hammer, using his second barrel with effect on a bird 
on the ground, the referee allowing him that privilege, as there 
was no rule to prevent it. As I interpret the rules, I hold that 
the referee made a mistake in interpreting the rules too strictly 
and not considering the intent of the wording. Had Mr. McAlpin 
done as Mr. Welch did in the match in question, I should have 
called the bird “‘no bird” if gathered, and a lost bird, if it got 
away. My argument is as follows: 

The rules ot the Carteret Club provide. that the dog shall be 
released to gather the bird as soon as the bird has touched the 
ground, after the second barrel has been fired, “or has opened his 
gun after discharging his first.” Hammerless guns are cocked 
either when they are opened or when they are being closed. This 
debars a man from reckoning a hammerless gun after a misfire 
with the second barrel, and it would be penalizing a hammerless 
gun if a man using a hammer gun was allowed to recock his 
hammer after a misfire wifh the second barrel. Such most 
certainly was the intention of the framérs of the Carteret Club’s 
rules. he idea is, I take it, that each. man shall be allowed the 
use of two shells on each bird. If he has a misfire with the 
second shell, and the bird is not gathered, it is a “no bird,” 
and the rules provide for the use of one shell: on another bird, 
a blank cartridge being placed-in the first -barrel. in this case 
the shooter “must, however, put the gun to his shoulder and 





t 


discharge the blank cartridge in the direction of the bird. and 
the bird must be on the wing when the first barre! is dis 
charged.” 

The shooter is held to have had the use of only one shell on a 
ta when one has been discharged and the-otmer bas missed 
re. 


Capt. A. W. Money and Ed Taylor, the Old Reliable, both of 
them men who know as much, it not more, about the tucs gor- 
ermng live-bird events than any other shooters in the country, 
agree that no referee ought to allow a man to recock his  hamme: 
aiter having had a misfire. But both agree, also, that the point 
ought to be clearly covered in any set ot live-bird rules to avo. 
further trouble. 

ithe new rules of the Interstate Association, published in your 
issue of Feb. 11, peoute that any shooter having a misfire inust 
hand his gun to the referee without first opening it; and that the 
referee shall himself try both triggers in order that he may ascer- 
tain for himself whether there has been an actual misfire or only 
a supposititious one, with an indented primer inserted in the 
barrel for use as proof of a misfire if a hard bird has gotten 
away unscathed by the first barrel. This point will commend 
itself to all shooters as eliminating a possible chance of crooked- 
ness; but the rule would work a serious injustice to a man using 
a hammerless gun, if a man with @ hammer gun was per- 
mitted to cock his hammer aiter a misfire with the second shell; 
it would be like giving the “hammer man” three chances as com- 
pared with two cnances tor the “hammerless man.”’ 

Summing up the situation, if the weight of opinion seems 
to favor the eve view of the case, would it not be well to have 
it plainly understood that a misfire is a misfire, whether with a 
hammer gun or with a hammeriess, and that no man using a 
hammer gun has a right to recock his hammer? Since hammer 
guns are growing daily more and more in favor with live-bird 
shooters, this question should be settled finally to avoid any 
possible misunderstanding as to the “intent” of the rules gov- 
erning misfires. 

While on the subject of rules governing live-bird shooting, I 
should like to point out a correction that has been made in the 
new rules of the Interstate Association since they appeared in 
your paper. 

Rule No. 7 relates to the “Boundary,” and states in Section 1 
that, “‘The boundary for both single and double-bird shooting shall 
be a segment of a circle, 50yds. in diameter, and a dead line.” 
It should obviously read, * * * “shall be a segment of a 
circle with a radius of 50yds., and a dead line.” 

As an item of interest, I may mention that, although these 
rules have been in the hands of many people, and have been 
carefully read and reread with a view to catching any errors, the 
Interstate Association is indebted to Mr. George B. Walton, of 
Montpelier, Vt., Gun Club, for being able to make the necessary 
correction in time to prevent the error creeping into the letter 
‘press of the books of rules it will shortly have ready for free 
distribution to all who may wish for them. A book of the rules 
will be mailed, with each copy of the Interstate Association’s pro- 

amme for its seventh annual Grand American Handicap, April 
fi1s, 1899. 

5 Epwarp Banks. 


Forester Gun Club Tournament. 


Aupany, N. Y., Feb. 18—There was a good attendance at the 
sparrow and pigeon tournament held at the Forester. Gun Club 
grounds to-day. The day was an ideal one for holding a mid- 
winter shoot. The sparrows and pigeons furnished for this oc 
casion were an extra good lot, not one bird out of the entire 
lot being refused. The conditions for sparrow shooting were 
the very best. The ground was covered with a heavy mantle 
of snow, against which the dark-plumaged sparrows showed up 
to the best advantage. The programme consisted of three 10- 
sparrow events and one 15-pigeon event. 
events $1.50, money divided 5v, 30 and 20. 


Entrance for sparrow 
Entrance to pigeon 





event $10, money divided 45, 35 and 20. The scores: 
Events 123 Events: 12 3 
oe: BGG oe cae snctes ow se dee 97.. 
oR rere 10 7.. 
i GOOOR: Sawada <o.cbtidé oubye Ris ce 
SHEE Sdcesdncibivets oe 6 7 
Jo DAME cdvedepécicedintce 6s 5 6 
Orie } wetness isdbceaeas A “Ose 
ob FE GROTEED cv cakicahs 6800s -- 10 
ae > MOINES Biwi didvsceestic. yt fac 9 
eee ere er 8 Ne ST er ee 7 
Fifteen pigeons: 
Arnold sued —14 Page .......... 121210121022120—12 
Doremus ..... 122212201121211—14 Greer ......... 12112021101*110—11 
Sweny ........ Herrick ...... *2°1. 22110*—11 
Valentine .....121011111201111—13 Kill .......... 02211. ~ 
Vermont ..... 1 | i | eee 12*w 
Green ........ Martin 


gn nteess lw 
Harry ll 


Missouri Amateur Tournament. 


Kansas City, Feb. 21—Editor Forest and Stream: The ninth 
annual tournament of the Missouri State Amateur Shooting As- 
sociation will be held in Kansas City, Mo., April 25, 26 and 27, 
under the auspices of the Washington Park Gun Club. W. F. 
Bruns, ogres, _, 528 Paes sre. ae shoot is = ama- 
teurs, and there wi $400 money. Live birds and targets. 

Warrex F. Bruns, Sec’y. 








The e Gun Club, Wolcott, N. Y., has just ‘completed 
a new club and is equi) for active sport now, which 
it contemplates having during season. 
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men of ~ / com- 
petition ha seasoned wasn lass class — ra we relied 
: race, however ¢_opposin| 
competition. ere Messrs. C. E. Painter, W. S. King an 
Geet ot ee Tatra tua Chak; Philadeighis’ Wesars. 
T..& oO! iverton Gu il ja; essrs. 
ee ch, W.. Ge w, Foxhall_ Keene, G. S. McAlpin, 
B. F. Graves, D. J. L. T. Duryea, G. F. Nesbitt, H. B. 
Gilbert, Mid Thorne and J. B. Ellison, of the Carteret Gun Club, 
d J. H. Hood. 
and J nditices Wes teed? Gatsisde”die, money divided 
40, . 25, Mh, 2B per, Cant. and_ 10 per cent. to the club. All the 


amateur , - 


shooters. s' at M30yds. On cach day each~ contestant was 
allowed a ot bird. 
In case twelve or more entries the shooter who missed 10 


birds by the time the 50th round was finished, thereby becoming 
tenth or lower in place, was required to. drop out without the 
privilege of re-entry. _ . ; 

The shooter who missed 16 birds by the time the 75th round 
was finished, thereby becoming eighth or lower in place, was re- 
quired to drop out without privilege of re-entry, ‘ ; 

From the h round up to the finish the referee retired with 
privilege ‘those shooters who in his opinion had no chance 
of chasing in the moneys. 

Entries were received up to the first round on the day of the 
shoot. The Foxhall Keene cup, value $200, a beautiful trophy, was 
presented fo the winner of the Saareate. Shooting was an- 
nounced to nm at 9:30 A. M. each day. “Most of the shooters 
made their héadquarters in New York, taking the 8:30 train from 
Long Island City to Mineola, and thence to the club house by 
bus and: carriages. 

The contest itself was specially interesting even up to the finish, 
for there was hardly a stage of it but what the loss of a single 
bird would entirely shift the standing of the leaders. The winners 
were closely. bunched at the finish. Mr, G. S: McAlpin made the 
extraordinary high score of 96, while Mr. L. T. Duryea was close 
up with 95. Mr. C. S. Painter was a good third with’93, while 
Mesert. Guthrie, Money and Welch were only one behind, they 
tieing on 92. First money was $720; second, $450; third, $270; 
fourth: $180; and $130 to the club. 

Mr. Edward Banks filled, the office of referee most efficiently. 
His decisions. were accurate: and prompt from start to finish. 

There was a large number of spectators each day, particularly 
on the second day. Among them were many men famous as 


rep F 
he background was rather novel. and far from favoring the 
shooter. re was'a snowbank extending along the dark- 


colored fence which inclosed the grounds, and of irregular 


height. 
Tuesday, First Day, Feb. 25. «  - 


Each man shot an even 50 birds on Tuesday, the first day. 
The contest began. at 9:55, and ended at 5:25 on that day, so that 
in seven hours and thirty minutes 859 birds were trapped, or at 
the rate of 113 3-25 birds per hour. This is a very, id rate. 
But the shooters followed each other promptly in ogder > 
the whole moving with the regularity of clockwork. 

The retrieving was done by dogs, but in the afternoon th were 
weary, hard to manage and disinclined to work. Aft time 
the retrieving was done by the trappers. - 5 ' 

The: weather in ‘the mething was most wapromisitag: The sky 
was darkly overcast, while a fog obscured the visien™appfeciably. 
There was no wind much of the time, but. what thereyas varied 
from 5 to 7 o’clock. The weather cleared up later, bu& the light 
was very variable. The birds as a whole were a good aot. ey 
were strong, left the trap promptly, and flew remarkably well,.con- 
sidering that there was not enongh wind to be of any @ssistance 
to them. Once they were well on the wing, stopping them was 
a difficult proposition. The boundary, 30yds., was a constant 
menace to the slower shots, but the wire boundary.acted a 
friendly -part betimes in stopping birds which were speeding into 
the region of ciphers, though, on the other hand, there being no 
fence on the dead line, several struggled out thereat to die the 
next moment. 


Wednesday, Second Day, Feb.-22. 


The club house was occupied to its full capacity on this day. 
There was a dark light, owing to the fog, but after. the first 
hour of shooting it wnpraved greatly. At first the little flags 
at the score dri listlessly, but after the shooting had begun 
a while, they indicated a weak wind from the south and west, 
12 to 3 o’clock, which made many incomers. The birds as a 
whole were not so good as were those of the previous day, vary- 
ing more in quality. In the midday hours most of them left the 
trap slowly, though toward the close of the race there was an 
appreciable improvement in their qe. It was a day in which 
the weather conditions favored high scores. The competition be- 
gan at 9:48 and ended at 2:25. In four hours and twenty-seven 
minutes, 488 birds were trapped. : 


GEORGE S. .McALPIN. 


Mr. McAlpin shot a game and skillful race. He was fairly 
the victor on the class as well as the quantity of his work. 
He shot in admirable time and precision, though for a time on 
the second day he was not certain with his first barrel, but 
whenever he missed with it, his second barrel was deadly. He 
has been a very close finisher in several of the poerious amateur 
ch ion contests, being second to Mr. R. A. Welch in_ 1896 at 
Larchmont, with a 2lyd. boundary. Their scores were 87 to 
He was second again, and in one bird behind the winner at 
Carteret last year, Mr. T. D. Hooper winning with a score of 88. 
This year he was victorious by one bird. At the score, he sho* 
much more promptly than in some of his previous matches. 
His position is erect and well poled, and not at all ungraceful. 
He is hight and catches: and covers’ the trap with ad- 
mirable quickness, and puts in his second barrel much quicker 
than several of his competitors used their first. In the 73d round 
his ‘second barrel misfired, but he fortunately had the bird down 
with the first. He shot three birds thereafter with a strange 
gun, and lost one of the three. He missed two of his first four, 
and had something of an uphill race. : 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub, Co. 
4544144955448 41558429442984 
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L. T. DURYEA. 


Mr. Duryea made strong competition, and toward the finish, and 
indeed at other tien © compet! remarkable number of quick, 
deadly single-barrel, kills. He led McAlpin one bird from the 50th 
round to the 66th, when he lost a corking twisting quartering driver 
to the left, which died out. They were tied then up to the when 
he lost a right-quartering driver, and then in was one 
in-the lead and held it till the 88th round, when McAlpin lost 
a right-quartering incomer, and they neck-and-neck till the 

irk, a circling. left-quarterer, a warm bird, which died out. 

is ave in the lead, which he held thereaiter to the 

Con re had \ worry o 

late, owing to the ng, denecrous sees of ie Chtld, Ni score 

is, remarkable. + longest score 

io erig eUi cued pod elickaaes* The score! 
Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
4258114544188 4845448581385 
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FOREST. AND STREAM. 


Cc. E. PAINTER. 
ee ae E. eh gy of Pittsburg, Jnr A admiral gble race, haaed 
seem: ‘© improve, stro’ pullin: some 1S 
fompstinecs who were rahe ies tong fime, “At the’ seere he 
led his que with ease.and skill, and his, shooting and quick 
and precine, otigh not equal to that of the two leaders, Messrs. 
McAlpin and Duryea. His longest run was 28.. The score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Siream Pub. Co. 
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MR. C. S. GUTHRIE. 


At the end of the 50th round Mr. Guthrie had missed but one 
bird, and considering the admirable form in which he shot, he 
seemed a prospective winner of first. The bad light of Wednesday 
morning, however, was against his chances, owing to his wearing 
glasses. He missed three out of his first eight, but, as the light 
improved he recovered his time and good form, though his score 
fell off greatly from that of the previous day. He shot with 

uickness and accuracy. His longest run was 38._ He and Capt. 

foney- were closely competing, and when Mr, Guthrie lost his 

66th bird dead out, they tied on 53 kills. Thereafter Mr. Guthrie 
gradually dropped behind, he losing 7 out of his last 50. The 
score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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CAPT. A. W. MONEY. 


Capt. Money shot in great form on the first day. He caught his 
birds with extraordinary. quickness and precision. Even in such 
warm company his chances to finish first seemed excellent. He, how- 
ever, was unfortunate in losing three out of five between the 70th 
_and 76th rounds. His longest run was 31 
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R. A. WELCH. 


Mr. Welch shot in the same skillful manner which he usuall 
displays, and was well bunched with the leaders up to the 58t 
round, when he lost a corking right-quartering towerer, which 
died out. He lost his 63d, 65th and 70th out of the third 25. 


, Considering that he lost his first bird, he shot a great race. His 


longest run was 29. The score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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D. J. BRADLEY. 


Mr. Bradley shot in good form, and under ordinary competition 
his score would be_ excellent. nder the rules, there being no 
chance for him to win he retired at the end of the 91st round. 
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T. S. DANDO. 


Mr. Dando killed %4 atrais' 
a right-quartering incomer, dying out of bounds. He retired at the 
end of the 85th round. score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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W. S. KING. 


At the end of the 50th round Mr. King was bunched with the 
leaders, but he fell. away om Wednesday, and retired at the 90th 
round. He shot with skill, notwithstanding, and is a com- 
petitor of first-rate ability. The score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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MR. J. H. HOOD. 
__Mr. Hood, though an ent. .will always be handicapped 
if he shoots in such slow time. This is particularly the case in 
a boundary, or when the birds are strong, or strong and fast. 
He points his gun with matv accuracy, but against such 
giants of the gun as were in this contest, he needed more quick- 
ness ‘of ex ion. The score: i 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1809, by. Forest and Stream Pub..Co. © 
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MR. OAKLEY THORNE. 


Mr. Thorne, a shooter of famous skill, retired at the end of 
the 85th round. 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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G. F. FRANCIS. 


Mr. Francis shot in great form in parts of the competition. Out 
of his third 25 he killed 24, but having Jost 5 out of his seeond 
25, and 4 out of the first, he was so far behind that at the end 
of the 76th round he withdrew. The score: 


Trap. score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
4332353431154534454521488 


: CCP INIATATIVITRAAYA 7? 
Francis.......... Se as0 Tab ae ata Oa yaa tS bade oa | 
Pea tree on Late 
eK, RAAKR IO K LPR e Z 
SS aSNS TROND SNS T Oba SS 2718 Os —90 
uebeetee tee ieee Cae ee 
KA ~ ~l ANN yy 
2e2O9T 223999330922 220020 2 14 
4 
4 
1 w. — 1-66 
MR. FOXHALL KEENE. ‘ 


Mr. Keene killed 21 out of 25, and retired after the 75th round. 
The score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


Ses eeeneet iene eer ees 

PIAARTTRYAAASSILLAYIA 

Keene........... CLaRa SOSA TRE DIAGI DBD R ODD DH81 
ACA aE PaE Tee 
KARR aA--> ~TAA YS 7 
P2OD* aS OL TET S SaaS) bo 2013228 
43453885515435484255542182 
PYYABRA R669 L9G REELS TOTS 
222202202222923222220292%22 2-291-6 


T. D, HOOPER. 
Mr. Hooper was the winner of the championship event last year, 
but apparently was out of form in this competition. The score:' 
Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and. Stream Pub. Co. 
4324855445244148111383438381 
PATIORKRNADLTAIQVIIALSITIEIG 
Hooper.....+.... 2 11022121-— 
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22200221*002222 16 
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10 w. — 1-17 
Pane erase ee ees Soe e Ss 420 
” WAPOS ATYNAS Nw 
H BGilbert....292223 0202329238 9222030 00 3-28 
SPST epee 
> LAA ALNASSOTA 
$308°R 0331109851 5 23028 2 o-19—-49 
Shea e antes pete eS SESS G8 
¥ PIR LAG ALA 2. 
WG Brokaw....2328323230 0089) 923000360 Yom 
43355445342352 
P27 iF l2ngeszz 
2022222224002 *w, — 9-29 
Eamets gees 
. > y7 nA s ae” 
J B Ellison...... 992° 392990 OR BENT ORE DOES d-19 
nase ts TOR Fe? 338 
AHL LA ARLYS 
093399993200 2¥9909 w. —17—86 
SPSS TOA Rate ee Dal DS 34 58 
’ a Lo fT eT T vv. 
Benton........1. VESETYCVSRESE RESET TELE ee 
58425351152415414 
VRIR DRA RRILA GC PHO 
I1ZVOOLLOZOLZIFi2Zi¢w. —13—33 


G. S. McAlpin used a Churchill, 48grs. Schultze, 140: i 
a pan ee (Yischester factory dead). ne 
wo ds ea w a Francotte, rs. of Schultze, . 
1s ie & D. a ye load. o . ee 

. Painter wa a Greener, Du Pont, U. M. C. Tra 1, 
Mee. of 7% and 7s (U. M. C. factory joad). “ee 
r. R. A. Welch used a Parker, 3igdrs. Schultze, 1%02.. No, 7s. 
C. S, Guthrie\ used a Scott, Du, Pont, U. M. C. Trap shell, 
No. 7% and 7s (U. M. C. fact load). 
capt AW. Money: used @ Greener Bagrs. E, C., U. M. C. 
Brokaw used a Churchill, Schultze, Winchester shell. 
Keene used a Greener, Schultze; V. L. & D. shell. 
Benton used a Daly, Schultze, U. M. C. shell. 
Hood used a Smith, Schultze, U. M. C. shell. 
Bradley used a Francotte, Schultze, Winchester shell. 
Francis used a Francotte, Schultze, V. L. & D. shell. 
Burton used a Purdy, Schultze, Winchester shell. 
Thorn used a Purdy, Schultze, Winchester shell. 
Ellison used a_Purdy, Schultze, Winchester shell. 
King used a Scott, Du Pont, Winchester shell. 





Middlesex Gun Club. 


Soutm River, N. J., Feb. 22.—Bditor Forest and Stream: 


nit 
inclose scores made at the Wash , i 
grounds of the Middlesex Dritiie Paks ne” “oot on the 


alte 3, 15 live birds, entrance $5, birds extra, two high guns, 60 
Capt Bunk, 30. 15 Downing, 28.., 
F Bisse, Peamemtat— L Bellof 26, aisisndatonne 14 
sie 3 ike el By 

o. ive ce $5, birds extra, one money: 
Capt B 
Cape ol, gaa is ¥ Belloff, 28... 1201117 {12e1—14 
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BRR er sree 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Greenville Gun Club, - 


Greenville, N. J., Feb. 22.—The club shoot at Kell’s Point, Jer- 
sey City, was in honor of George, the first Father of his Country. 
Entrance nominal, two moneys, unknown angles; and here is 
what was done, as recorded by Sec’y W. C. llins: 


ee ee wh dete Seewevwvnk fue 4878 96 6 8 6 
DOS Sab Se hE hh hobs Soke 28 6 6 8 € 6 6.5. 
ABNER 000 cceeeencnceccesecesecesens PRPS See eS 
BUG A Sovesacpudcsceoktheanbnts 5 646466 6., 
DOE | cnn d05 abescccdabe¥e Sesupesue Bere: CSBP es BE 2s es 
COD | do concesevedcbadecstobesedsbé 3? 8° ORs? 2s. 
RODD: Sis oy cde oS ve op a0 od eabes< B58, Fas ves 
PROOUIE? oon.e snipe kp ks on 904 e ten.908 676. 


Belvidere Gun Club. 






Belvidere, N. J.—The scores made at the Belvidere Gun Club’s 
shoot are as follows: 
Geo BemeGgs ocbiiesonese sso vewrscscned 0111111101011111111100111—20 
E Montenot . -1201111111011111111101110—21 
Wm Raisner -1011111000101111010101111—17 
H Boardman ........-ssssseeseesees - 11110 —4 
EE FOU es hemeticte te nce <0 cente opt ceonesoegs 0110001011000 —65 


Belvidere, N, J.—In the ninth event of the Belvidere Gun Club, 
15 targets, $1 entrance, the following scores were made at the 
club shodk last wéek; 

H dman. .111001111101110—11 C Rosenbery. .110100010111010— 8 
P Hess........ 10111101001101i—10  L Smith....... 011111110011101—11 
E Mountenout.010111111001100— 9 W Smith....... 001010101010110— 7 
W Reaisner....011010110011000— ] Keiffer....... 000011110011111— 9 
G Boardman. .100010111111111—1) 

G. Latremann, Jr. 


E. C. Csp Caampionship. 


Lyndhurst, N. J., Feb. 25.—The.contest for the E. C. cup and 
the championship of New Jersey took place on the grounds of 
the Lyndhurst Shooting Association to-day. There was a large 
attendance of visitors, and the keenest interest in the contest 
was manifested. There was a bright light, but the background 
was such that the bright light made the targets all the more 
difficult to shoot. There were a woods off to the left quarter 
and an old barn straight in front, which made the dark back- 

ound, and then the targets were thrown very swiftly. Mr. 

arold Money, the challenger, defeated T. W. Morfey, the holder, 
by a score of 42 to 36. r. Money has been steadily improving 
of late into a class man, and, if he continues, it is but a short 
time before he graduates into the class of reliable experts. Capt. 
A. W. Money refereed the race. 

Sweepstakes were shot, according to programme, all the events 
being at 15 targets, save one, the sixth, which was at 25. Owing 
to the background and swift targets there was a general falling 
off in averages. 





ts: 123465678 9 10 
es 15 15 15 15 15 25 16 15 15 2 
Capt Momey ......scccccccccceceecceeecs 1110 812 1321 91212 
H Money ...cccccccccccccesccccvecsceces .oaesnse*s 
— pndunesposebddunésobowsboosstason Seseie tu 22 
Kitching Disa stad be op op be 0 aD 
innock 1211 818 81710...... 
Moffett 91010 71216 6 6 810 
Geoffroy 13 812 9101912214.. 
Martin 81211 91018 7....18 
Everett 1110 $11 bl 810 
Banks 14 13 13 13 15 22 10 13 .. 19 
eed .. ill 61112211011.. 
Hatfield St BP - 8 ve 60-00 os 
Taylor ..cvecscecccescccerecscscenscsceee oe 8 - er ee 
Peer rereerre sory itr Oe... .. : 
WARETS coccccccccccccccdccocccsevecccvese ov oe oo 999212. 
SERED °c .cakekodpansedsecoesbbedesodebed. $c <8. Up" 58.58 wun. 
Doty ..cscccocccccscccccccteceecscscveses os es se ee ee 16 .. os a0 wb 
E. C. cup contest, emblematic of the championship of New 
5 t ts: 
Macy ames osuovensentepeste 11011 11110 11111 10111 11110 
nat at a a 
Lorfey ...cccscceccccescerece HL 
co 11111 01001 11010 11111 01110—36 


Hackensack River Gun Club. 


East Rutherford, N. J., Feb. 22—In the club handicap, 10 
birds, Hefiich, Phillips and Packard tied on 8. 
No. 1, club handicap: 





artrand, 29........ 2012001110—6 Phillips, 28 ......... 1211110011—8 
Srelsel  Peweene: Packard, 29.......... 12220110118 
Heflich, 30........+++ 2111201102—8 Sanders, 28 ......... 0022112011—7 
Fry, 27 ...cccecserees 120: 

Five birds, 28yds.: 

DREN: cotccebesere on cedl SUR 1, dainss babe éovsvernnil 02012—-8 
TEGENG cvncsccescoensesoce 10111—4 Phillips ..........sceesees 12111—5 
SEER onnvcennanesepeet 127125 -F Hyde ............es00- 

Packard ......sscesseses 22111 , 

Feb. 24.—The following events at live birds were shot to-day: 

Events: re ts | . 4% 
Reed, BB onc .ccccvccccsccccsstcveccvcctssens . 9 3 ; 1. O32 
Vv RED -cbeterosece owas’ ak lve we oa WSs 
S leacy, DF socccceue pe Bee Sy 3. 38 
Capt Money, 30 So ga 2e oe Ge Be ae 
Heflich, oh ce bon Ae re Le 
Moffett, 28 . “ose... 3 8.4 
Christie, 27 chan pee Boe 
Dunkerl 0 


2. vad 
Nos. t'and 2 were at 10 b 
Trap at Yardville. 


Yardville, N. J., Feb. 24—Some sweepstakes were shot before 
the match between Terry and Rehrig began. Terry was out of 
the race at the end * the first jy, ~ oR a Se = 
i d with with a score of 29. In the sweepstake events 
Dire ne at § birds, $8; No. 2, 10 birds, $5; No. 3 © birds, $3. 







arford, nai is 1yigisti 10 Noi 
eccococccesdeeseven eve 1 — 

W Terry, oe ssdisbotciododpdeteled 122204  2220229000— 5  00002—1 
SRE ED. x Ccckchasenscaneecbail 111115 2222012122 9 002223 
Zwirien, BD victiecccs. osxyet ase gozi2—4 11022110°2— 7 -2°210-3 
Werte, 8 LLL iii g ea 
Sampson, 28 .. 3 202010112%— 6 202023 
Cubberly, 28 . a 0212112112— 9. 2212-4 
Reid, 2... 10;222711- 7... 

Pee Save cdecesccseckabegio ns sans 0* 4 0221-3 


B... be 
Match, 60 birds, purse $100 and cost of birds: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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Belloff lost it and Capt Bs 
ea, tant to, dead cat Gnd: Capt. Bunk, for Belioff won 
Myton of New Brunswick, acted as referee: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
. 24125141445888621235 
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Middlesex Gun Club. 


New Brunswick, N. J., Feb. 24.—Inclosed find copy of shoot 
held on_ Feb. 22, Washington’s Birthday, at Middlesex Club 
House, South River, N. J. The day was all that could be nape 





for. he birds were a fair lot. Manahan ran the shoot 

in a most successful manner. A large crowd witnessed it. 

H_ Stevens. .. .212212212222222—15 McDowei! ....1211*222202000*— 9 
Belloff....... 000211111111121—12 _S Belloff ...... 212122122122110—14 
issett ©..v..... 202202222122111—13 
Stevens and Belloff divided first and second moneys. 

: No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. 

EE nas sin tnt nh eee 222221222221222—15 21212-5  22222-5 

J Belloft »«111111*13111211—14 11l1l—6 1111*—~4 

MI os os 05<o'Behin dodo abun 222212212211112—15  22212-5 + 21292-5 

J. C. Watrace. 


East Side Gun Club. 
Newark, N. J Feb. 22.—The holiday shoot of the East Side 
to 





Gun Club, hel rday, was wéll attended. Events 1, 2, 3 and 4 
were at live birds. 0, 1 was the handicap event. 
Events: 123 4 # Events: 23 4 
Targets: 10 777 _ Targets: se 
Canon, 26 ........... 9 6 6 4 Otten, 28%........... 6 6 5 
Schortemeier, 294g... 8 7 7.. Baar, 29 ............- 667 
Koegel, 29%.........+ 9 5.... Steffans, 27% on 00 oe 
Geoffroy, sh, > 42> © pene eS avermcd an dete 
Money, 29%. oD Vicowe SE, OB ccsse os Ws se 
Billings, 28 ..... . 8...... Hassinger, 29 a8 eal 
Dr nee 27%... 7 4 6 6 Kitching, .... Cy 
Fairmount, boiissod Be! S Bu 6 4s 4ase - 7-68 
Heller, 28%........+. 7 7.... Leuthauser 6 6.. 
Fischer, 2746 ........ 7...... Fessenden 46.. 
Baker,’ 3B \.4.:<scdecos kt Rae 8” SK Eee ex 
Feigenspan, 29........ Beas ~ “BRASS Sree 6 5 
Moffett, 2844......... / Basie QQNET ..ccccece Sooo se ee ce 
Targets: 2015 5p 5p 5p _ Targets 20 15 5p Bp & 
Schortemeier ..... 0 ob ~~ eater 14 8 " 4 3 
Fairmont ......... 13 10.. ST ceckasntanes 13 
Poigenapen ss ebees 1714.7 6 6 Schields .......... 14 
H Money ......... 1814 8 3 4 Hassinger ......... 13 
Baker ..........50. BB iiss ie 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
Von Lengerke—Palmer Tie. 


. Curcaco, Ill, Feb. 26.—Interesting almost to the point of sen- 
Sationalism was the race yesterday at Watson’s between Silas 
Palmer and Oswald von Lengerke, 100 birds, $100. The men shot 
a tie, Von Lengerke holding on pluckily through a long uphill 
race, and overcoming the lead of 3 birds at the hole, which his 
opponent had established. The tie score, 93 out of 100, is an ex- 
traordinarily good one, and shows both men to be in first flight 
of the Chicago cracks. 

This race was something of a guess before it was shot. Palmer 
has, as may be seen, by reference to scores published from time 
to time during the last year, been shooting a slashing good 
gait, confident almost to the point of carelessness. He started 
out in this race as thcugh he fully expected to kill them all, and 
indeed he did kill 49 out of his first 50, only losing his race in 
the last quarter. It was not certain in the minds of many of 
how Si would hold out in a 100-bird race, for his eyesight is his 
weak point, and much depends on the prevailing light at the time 
of any race he shoots. He more than justified the confidence of 
his friends, however, by his shooting on this occasion, which 
was that of a veteran in every regard. Mr. Palmer made 39 
single-barrel kills. 


is was the first 100-bird race that Oswald von erke ever 
shot in his life, and he himself was not sure how he would 
stand so long a heat. Lately from a six weeks’ seige with the 
ippe, Mr. von Lengerke was troubled also with a fit of 


umbago, and he went into the race rather despondent than other- 
wise. It is well known among shooters, however, that a man’s 
hysical feelings are no criterion as to his ability to shoot, and 
Bewald proved this fully. Three birds behind his sturdy rival 
at the hall-way post, he saved himself all he could, killing 68 
birds with ‘his ight. barrel, and in twenty other instances only using 
the second barrel fer possible safety. This leads tr von 
Lengerke’s friends to say that if he could do this well with the 
gtippe he would probably kill them all if he had consumption. 
The wind was baffling and shifting, and the flights mix The 
birds were good, only two being fag out of 200. Both men 
were prompt and the race ran smoothly, increasing in interest 
steadily in the last quarter, when Mr. von e began to 
pull up on the big man. When he killed his last bird and tied the 
score the silence was broken by much applause, and both men 
were congratulated on having shot one of the closest and hottest 
races ever seen on these grounds. Mr. Palmer’s combination 
was Greener, Leader, Du Pont; Mr. von ke’s being Fran- 
cotte, Leader and Trap, Schultze. The following are the scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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Crest ‘Northern Hotel | 


Bee cath Rae Rea art nay 


the low score of 19. 
‘Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


. PAKAYIAA A CALS 
Hicks, 80......%22%2222* lees tie 0% *iliiil 


S \ i 
Rice, 6a es eters sis 3717 Ol e020dl¥1 1-2: 


Crabill—Roberts at Omaha. 
Mr. W. T. James is so 


—19 


i good as to send me scores of an in- 
: race, 100 live birds, $100, shot on the unds of 
the Omaha Gun Club, Feb. 16, between Messrs. Crabill and 
Roberts. th men nad their admirers, and a tidy little sum 
changed hands on the side. Mr. Crabill won by the narrow ma- 
jority of 2 birds. Iie made 16 single-barrel kills, whereas his 
opponent made 47 single-barrel kilis. The following are the 
scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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Eureka Annual. 


Eureka Gun Club, of Chicago, held its annual meeting at the 
ast Wednesday evening, with good at- 
ce. The old plan of having a banquet at the annual meetin, 
was abandoned this year, but this big and prosperous club wi 
not lose sight of the social side of sport, and at an early date 
will es a banquet and evening entertainment, with invitations 
to the ies, 
_ Mr. F. H. Lord, president of the Eureka Gun Club, has been 
in bad health, and was not able to take his post, the meeting 
being called to order hy the vice-president, Mr. J. L. Jones. 
outine business occupied a good share of the evening. Plans 
for a yigorons campaign during the coming year were set on 
foot. All the matters of the club were shown to be in the most 
healthy condition, and the treasurer’s balance was a comfortable 
one. Eureka is one of the strongest of the shooting bodies in the 
West, and it will do plenty of business at the old stand during 
the coming season. he following are the officers chosen for 
the coming year. ‘President, A. W dams; ~ Vice-President, mS 
L. Jones; Secretary and Treasurer, C. W. Carson; Captain, W. 
D. Stannard. Directors: Charles Antoin P. Stannard, H. 


b F. 
B. Morgan, V. L. Cunnyngham and E. M. Steck. E. Hoven. 
1200 Povce Buttpine, Chicago, lil. 


Du Pont Smokeless Powder Live-Bird Troshy. 


Cutcaco, Feb. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: The St. Louis 
Shooting Association, under the auspices of which organization 
the twenty-second annual tournament of the Missouri State Game 
and Fish Protective Association is to be given, May 16 to 20 
next, hav: requested of Messrs. E, I. du Pont de Nemours 
& Co., of Wilmington, Del., that they redeem their Smokeless 
powder live-bird championship trophy and again offer it at open 
peennes under the rules governing the contests for said 
trophy, it-affords me pleasure to say to the sportsmen of the 
United States that, the request meeting with favor, the Du 
Pont ‘trophy will be offered under the auspices of the St. Louis 
Shooting Association in open contest upon the occasion of the 
twenty-second annual tournament of the Missouri State Game and 
Fish Protective Association, due notice of which, with particu- 
lars, will doubtless reach them through your paper. 


E, S. Ricz. 


answers to Correspondents. 


No notice taken of anonymous communications. 


J. D., Ironton, O.—1. Will a full choke-bored gun, 

for a 3in. sheil, make as 304 a pattern with a 2% or 2%in. shell 
as it will with a 3in. shell? 2. Can a full choke gun be rebo: d 
to make a more open pattern, and be as a gun as if 
bored to make the open pattern at the start? Ans. 1. Yes, if 
-the shot are such as it »will perform well with. Experiments 
have demonstrated that, with proper wadding and a level shoul- 
der, there is no appreciable difference in the shooting under the 
conditions mamed. 2. Yes. 




















PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
Washington. 


THREE-DAY PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOUR VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 


The third of the present series of Pennsylvania Railroad three- 
day personally conducted tours to Washington, D. C., will leave 
y, March 9. The rate, $14.50 from New York, $11.50 from 
Philadelphia, and eronertiouees: eos ge other points, oe 
necessary expenses uring ¢ entire trip—transportation, hot 
accommodations, and Capitol guide fees. An experienced chaperon 
also accompany the party. 
‘or itineraries, tickets, and full information apply to ticket 
agents: Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; is Broad 
ewark, N. J.; or address Geo. W. Bo: 4d Assistant Gen 
Agent, Broad Street Station, Phifa elphia.—A dv. 


| 





Florida. 


LAST TOUR OF THE SEASON VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


The last of the present series of popular Pennsylvania Railroad 
piled tonre $0 acksonville will leave New York 
core, f° dein of Pullman Palace 





and ja by cars on 
T March 7. ‘ : 
21. SO, nek totteting’ exiboay cnipariotion te’ cock “direction 
. railwa’ eac 
and Pullman aceommodations, one berth, and meals on 
train , will be sold at the following rates: New York., $50; 
$48; Canandaigua, $52.85; Erie, $51.85; Wilkesbarre, 
$50.35; $53, and at te rates from other points. 
For ores and full information anply to ticket 
; Tourist . 1196 Broadway, New York; Thomas , 
Branch District, 789 Broad street, N 
N.J.; Watt, Agent Western District, Pitts- 
burg, Pa.; or Geo. W. Assistant General Passenger 
Agent, Station, —Adv. 
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Supplement to Forest and Stream. THE PRIMITIVE AMERICAN HUNTER. Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co 


“‘ Then said the Sun to Scarface: Which one of all the animals is most sacred? The buffalo. Of all animals I like him the best. 
He is for the people. He is your food and your shelter.” 





